














PETERSON'S MAGAZINE. 


Mace 





ARADAAARAAADDAPAAAAAS PEP PAPAL PBL PL PDL PPP PDP PALL LS 


Sipe LXXIX, ‘PHILADELPRIA, JUNE, 1881, No. 6. 


OO RI Rees 
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“ Willingly,’’ he said. 
“ T confess I still take an 
interest in all difficult 
cases. ” 

When en were seated 
safe in the carriage, Mr. 
Gresham said : 

T was not more ex- 
plicit, before the ladies, 
- because the accused is 
3 one ee know— 

i She has killed 
o ? 

. ~# Tmpossibie,” cried 
ty Mordaunt, in an ac- 
altar bores and in- 
credulity. 

ey "80 TE said, when I 
. first heard of it. But 
the proof is unanswera- 
ble, Sheis now in Berk- 
ton jail.” 

“TI don’t. believe a 
word of it,”’ retorted the 
other. ‘‘We know her 
slightly, yet well enough 
= to make me sure that there’s some mistake about 
Z| it. No, it can’ .? 

His com ook his head. ‘I fear you 
are too sa But you will see and judge 

: : ". for yourself, There is to bean inquest at the 
HE family at Cliffhurst were sitting at ; Locks. sl 
breakfast, when Gresham, the District ; The Locks, as the name implied, were on the 
Attorney, drove up to the door. ’ Canal. There had always been a small settle- 

‘¢Come with me to the Forest,” he said to Mr. ment there, but since the railroad had been 
Mordaunt, it some excitement. <‘‘There has built, and a -depot, followed by a post-office, the 
been a terrible murder committed there; and 1} hamlet had grown considerably. Close by was a 
want your advice.” gap in the Soutli Mountain, which led to what 

Mr. Mordaunt was a retired lawyer, who had ; was called the Forest, a wild stretch of woodland, 
been particularly celebrated in criminal cases, and { from five to ten miles wide, running between 
who spent his summers at the estate he owned, ‘nearly parallel hills, and extending for some 
called Cliffhurst, a few miles from Berkton.. ‘ thirty miles from north-east to noua) The 
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| -served, for skeept- | 
5 small} 
“houses, “scattered 

~ here and there, the 
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pines. The settlers were petal of Ge 
descent, their ancestors having come from the 





PAARL - aoe a a eee 


IN THE FOREST 


fell into a meet rage, 
and threatened to turn 
her out of doors, There 
whs nothing against the 
Yover;*uhTess it was 
his poverty: his father, 
Col. Wolcott, was once 
member of Congress for 
the adjoining district ; 
he himself is a rising 
young lawyer. The girl 
had first met him, at the 
house of an old school- 
mate; she was at Mrs. 
, Collipgwood’s boarding- 
“+ sehool,.as perhaps you 
Wknow: for stingy as old 
> Btray was, he appears to 
~ have wished his only 
child to be brought up 
likealady. What passed, 
in the interview, between 
father and daughter, is 
ign not. fully known. The 
servant gin}. ‘srer-heard angry words, but could 
not alwa: h their purport: she is 
sure, however, that, just, before the altercation 
i . threatened to disinherit the 
d “after, the old man left the 
house, pa ai: walk to the Locks, where he 
intended to fakethe train to Berkton. Almost 
immediately” Miss Stray followed. Within twenty 
ee, ° a forgemian, going home, came on her, 
the ling over the dead body of her 
, on being detected, was, as 


that of course is only opinion. The detinias 


facts are the quarrel; an intelligent motive for 


deed ; blood on the linen cuff of her right 
nd ; ‘oat the finding of an Oriental dagger, 


Palatinate, a century and a-half before, They : which she had long used for a paper cutter, in 


the manners : 
Their houses | 


retained, in a remarkable 
and customs of the Fath 
were generally of stone, 

hanging stories, and often with stone stair-cases | 
built outside, 

In one of the wildest parts of this Forest, high 
up on a spur of the sandstone hills, lived, or 
had lived, old Wilhelm Stray, a usurer, a miser, 
the cruelest of creditors, it was said, and a 
tyrant to his family and all under him. He was 
supposed, however, to be the riehest man in the 
county; and it was his only child who was now 
accused of his murder. 







‘«Tt seems,’’ said the District Attorney, ‘‘ that 
his daughter has been clandestinely meeting a 
young man, and that her father, hearing of it, 


Sa thicket close by, as if flung ‘there, when she 
‘heard the forgeman coming. The dagger was 


ly with over- {still wet with the crimson stain, by-the-bye, 


when found.”’ 

‘* What does the daughter say ?”’ 

*‘Oh! she denies it of course. Says she had 
just discovered the body, and that she was 


‘ horrified at the sight, a horror which the forge- 
{man mistook for proof of guilt. The dagger, she 
declares, was last seen by her, that morning, on 


her table. The blood on her cuff she explains, 


‘ by saying she had stooped to see if her father 
‘ was really dead, and so stained the linen.” 


‘‘ Well, I believe her.’’ 
‘‘That’s because you know her, and pity her. 
Whajelse could have done the deed? Who had 
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any motive ? iiiey you are too old a man, too; ‘* Nevertheless, note down where we found it.’’ 
experienced a lawyer, to let sentimental motives; |The next place visited was the house of the 


cloud your judgment. The best that can be murdered man, _ The corpse was lying on a bed, 
said for her is that she did it in a fit of sudden } ; but with the clothes still on, awaiting the 
passion: they say. her temper is high; she was { coroner's jury. A constable kept watch, to pre- 
goaded to it, perhaps. Another Beatrice Cenci.”’.; vent, any interference, until, the inquest should 

“God forbid,” said the.other. ‘+ But come,‘ have met. He was as garrulous as Dogberry 
we'll say no more, till we have seen for ourselves.” ; himself, 

The two gentlemen first visited the scene of the | “Tl take my ‘davy,’ that I will,” he said, 

murder, There were no uae of a struggle, such» “that the gal’s. sweet-heart put; her up to it. 
as both had, expected to 
find. But Mr, Gresham 
said, ‘‘The stroke was 
too quick and sure for 
that, I supposg, The 
olf man fell and died, 
like an ox, stunned by a 
single blow.” 

“Tam not so sure of - 
that,” replied Mr. Mor- 
daunt. ‘‘See, here is 
where his shoes were 
planted, firmly, in the 
soil: the deep indenta- 
tion is unmistakable: 
it looks to me as if there 
was some little resist- 
ance, at least.’’ 

‘‘ But there is no sign 
of any other footsteps.” 

“No. Perhaps the 
assailants stood on this 
rock here. By-the-bye, 
the moss. seems to me 
slightly abraded,”’ 

“IT don’t see it. I% 
rather think the assail- — 
ant woré shoes that § 
would ,not make an in- 
dentation, &@ WOman’s 
shoe, <n 

“But what is this 
cried Mr. Mordaunt. 
He stooped, as he spoke, 
and picked up, about 
two yards from where 
the body had lain, a 
curiously-shaped button, with a small fragment ; The thing stands.to natur’. But they do say 
of green cloth attached to it. The button lay ; she has a temper of her own. There’s where the 
just at the edge of the thicket, concealed by the dagger went in,” he added, lifting the sheet. 








overhanging laurels. ‘Here ig Something that ‘‘ A single blow seems to have been sufficient,” 
may give a clue. It looks ag if the button had : remarked the District Attorney. 
been torn off in a struggle.” ° ‘It was a much stronger one, in rity opinion,”’ 


“Pshaw,’” said the District Attorney. -‘ A {said Mr. Mordaunt, after a pause, “than any 
mere coincidence. The button has been there : girl’s hand could have dealt. Ha!’’ he added, 
for years, probably. Don’t you see that it is in a whisper, ‘ what does this mean?” 
quite unlike any one you ever saw before?”’ : What?” asked Mr. Gresham, while the con- 
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I 
stable, earns silat the sheet, ‘ait to a 
window. 

“Don’t you see? The blow was a left-handed 
one. Now Miss Stray, as I happen to know, is 
not left-handed.” 

«This really does look like something, at last,” 
said the other, reflecting. 

For even he could see that the cut, instead of 
going from right to left, which would have been > 
the case if the blow had been dealt in the usual 
way, went from left to right, as if a left-handed 
person had struck it. 

But Mr. Gresham’s incredulity returned, after 
a moment. 
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quick, ™ he said. «Tt is 
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the first, in the girl’s innocence. Now, I-am 
sure of it. At present, I am going back to the 
Locks, where everybody about here is known. 
I am looking, ou see, for a left-handed man, 
who had some intéPeet in this murder.” 

Mr. Gresham shrugged his shoulders, but 
quietly followed his friend. 

The inn, at the Locks, was crowded. Every- 
body, from a circuit of twenty miles around, had 
been attracted thither, by the report of the 
tragedy. .‘‘The real criminal,” Mr. Mordaunt 
argued, “will, most probably, be there; for he 
will be anxious to hear the coroner’s verdict: I 
wonder if his manner will betray him to me.” 

But, amid all the throng, he saw no one, who 
showed the least sign of guilt. The beer-mugs 
circulated freely, and the room was filled with 
tobacco. smoke. A dozen voices, at once, dis- 
eussed whether the lover had been an accessory, 
for the opinion was universal that the daughter 
was guilty. No, not quite universal, for one man, 
AD hemes pone Forest, ventured to dissent. 

“For where is the 
money?’ he said. ‘I 
paid him three hundred 
and fifty-six dollars, the 
evening beforé; some 
money I had borrowed 
from him last year. He 
was, I saw, afraid to 
keep it, in the house, 
over night; he feared 
robbers; he told me he 
would take it to bank, 
the first thing, the next 
morning. Now there 
was no money found on 
him.” 

“The girl robbed him, 
after killing tin,” said 
a harsh voice, in answer. 
“No doubt of it.” 

Mr. Mordaunt looked 
around, quickly. The 
man spoke in German, 
with a Bavarian accent. 
As if to emphasize his 
words, he plunged his 
beer-mug down on the 
table, with a vigor that 
made the pipes, lying 
there, rattle. That beer- 
mug was held in his left 
hand. More than this, 
the button which Mr. 
Mordaunt had found, 
was the button belonging. 
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to the uniform of the railway employees of 
Bavaria, as he happened to know. 
Mr. Mordaunt turned to his next neighbor. ° 
‘‘ Who was that fellow?” he asked. = cl { 0 
“Well, I hardly know. A new-comer here; 
just from Germany: lives off in the: Fotest, by 
himself. They say he’s q makin up to the 
servant Pam re Beay', 'owevae - she’s 


pve eye paved money ye ai robably:| 
told him her T mistress eas’ rhb Bed th id man ; 
he seems so positive about it! vi oe 


But this soJution. fag tie ‘from’ elng that’ of 
Mr.. Mordaunt. ‘On’ ‘the “coutraty,' he ‘attributed 
this acctisation OF eh ‘to i ‘desire ‘tb’ seule: 
himgelf. As if by ihe WHdlé trhged: 
fro this seshat okeat sim ne 

__Mr. Mordaunt rose, and’ tearing fie” hi 

sought the District grating 

‘ay want! two search h mesra, » heishtt.” ‘ond 
for the trunks of the serait girt'at Strdy's, dnd 
os for the rung oe abi a a Bavarian, 

® am told, at at the thr ode-boad; 
a “officers,” alse, is 


t ma essere Pant 2 


r Aerie ole 
a. ie deta Vid wt 


HOLD boats 















separa b as outrun y your. aut re -y od. 
“4e'Trust me fob ea" Mr. geal 
“My soa ” id cia indtters, ‘wave never 
Ley vt LEQ ¢ adi of 994 08 
ely, he Waa, ‘én Béardhitif'thé Bava! | stran 
Hie house one ink: ~itng ee 
8 fng-station | ‘ta Ba 
ci et iissing. THe had evideri 
ay wrenchéa | out." Whe "Bit oft Goth, 
aa np, ee wutton, whidh’ My 
up, exactly’ fitted thie HOhe 
heh * tt." 
Leste, md ao 
zat exarhiining 
discovered, vie tHe “tatinior” nit “thie Poteet! 
wha “= bidtigitto thie Wdusd tor ‘the "paPpbe! 
indentit fied 4 a ot he'had ‘paid 8 
the'old'man: crete suid? 
oii" a® a” : foes | 
put bn on epagdines 9 ,rogobren ols 
hee this wid ‘thaide’ ‘enown' ¢ td" Bye: win 
the bravado, hi ‘ahha wight 
i and she cotiféadei’ alt.”’ ote ese had 
suggested by the wy the NA ad othe 
ihr when the faiine® ‘tame 'té' pay ‘of his 
"<The" miserly witteli! ‘tins! fivea! tong 
pray vs he’ grgned ; hiv death’ wotit Nath! any 


body ; this n mgney, wifl make us Huh. “ He’é sure, 
you say, | to go to bank with” it, to-morrow. We 
will throw suspicion on his Gauyliter.” “ 

Vou. LXXIX.—30. 


te Sdlast sini i nttid' 





It was then, in discussing this part of the 
tragedy, that the girl spoke of the dagger of her 
mistress. ‘‘That is just the thing,’’ cried the 
Bavaridné. 4 Get it for me, to-morrow. I will 
hide in the edge of the woods, watching, till I 
See/thé d1a man go out: then I will steal down 
to the back-door, and get the dogger from 1 
Lebve thie est’ to tb." 

“git this! hdppened! “sevetil years re The 
Baraldi’ Was’ eirPéstdd;' tried,’ doridémiied, sind 
hung)! ‘The! gi; "by "tirhing Statels -evidetive, 
saved Her ‘Life!’ Te” wil tibt, it’ wus dikesvered, 
the frst Séhidud brim 'b? the ‘thuxderer” He! had 
fist thon’ Bavattb dot abitedt fore homicide 
commited’ thdve. HG fii! never Wilh" his’ old 

iform, except on the day of Mr. Strays death : 
sp pee pit it’ di "tbn, “thidketig it Wispitibe. 
But *twad the advil Who suggested ity” hie said, 
wiathininy? ia “T" hbt Wort tt! "T! wotlld! have 
never been fous Utit." ’Yeu'l ‘the’@d"itian’ held 
ot, tight,-and ded ‘ty hekp'/ it Was ‘sditte ‘tine 
ney Loot 'U sute sticke’s and’ T wasn’t 
us die th thakd pelt? brie 8" Fe ef omen YM 

oy ey dee. Che’ dtictest ¥eettision, for 

mote thé twa obit? after ‘the tragedy arid _ 
a | Oa rnidrriett 26 AP 1Gter) fn tthe” Sie 

onde’ { dtily tHe Mérdatiitd Being pester mpte 

is now th tae the leadin eS the bar, at 

Berktdn; wh ney abad “for ‘be ntver went 

balck’ wares Forest.” ‘The old edifice 

id ide falling td dedity, ‘athe? is ‘sali t6' be haunted, 

os ralndas bei ‘hedtd’ at! ‘nighita' ini it; 

§ for ihebey)''or’'s6 ‘the 

he héighbor's' funcy. 

x fh oe day; tht’ one of Mr: 

aiiigh tet Wiis “aint at’ ar Ell 
four > aT? aim odi «¢ J 

i ee ed 208 the’ ‘platen! dnd lodk ‘at the 
Perish thie’ a ‘db tliey tide trom table. 
wes, iti ‘you? the: Ange deiner hits’ te 4 
Whio’ wail? ditt \ 
you" ow! éntitt ae ‘have been subi, 
Pll'the thal Re RR MOE Rete! dota! thi valtey, 
i dot! whee thtdt trond Pegstere 9!) | 

“I have séén that ew, answered the other: 
“AN thid'oné ‘watt ‘tb betel villas ‘scattered 
bre thiv! #topes: The’ ‘i quite ws fine” 

“i alynm ‘Mis. "Riticott, after a 1éng ' gave, 
how thankth 7 oiHt tb bei'"T Hever thought 
to’ Be ‘dor heippy! paacipe !466;"1' Owe it, my 


— i 
pe waa! 
Mordnun’ 


oa 
’ . 


dear, in a ak pitnew!” Ye it 
was! that ito a ‘phe bu or ‘thine “awful, 
awftl’ girl. mid jem tet ow 

oo Bhe “waade aba ite" epes “HR "er 


hands! ae shida@ered.” ‘And that” whe the only 
time she Wad ert Herd to alu to the Taacuor 


‘$n THe Forzst.’’” 


(tt) 
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Spx came, smiling, across the fields, her arms 
laden with hawthorn bloom, , Harold, Carleton, 
a8 he saw her, thought her the very incarnation 
of Spring, she was so young, so fresh, go full. of 
exuberant vitality, Yet she was only @ cottager’s 
ghild, apparently ;, for her dress, though neat, was 


‘cheap. She.glanced up, st him, as she, passed, 
- with her great, eloquent eyes, half shy}y, half 


mischieyously. 

Harold was fresh, from Harvard, ang at eigh- | to 
teen thought himself quite in another sphere, ; h 
even in point of age, from this rustic of thirteen, 
He was disposed to be patronizing... . 

“What's the hurry, little saucy eyes?” he 
said, ‘{ Stop, and give a,fellow.» kiss,” 

“My name isn’t Saucy Eyes, and you, know 
it, Gentlemen,’’,and she emphasized the word, 
‘when they speak to.me, call, me Miss Kent,” 
She had stopped, for a, moment, to say this, and 
she now walked, on, with heed erect, and the air 
of a born princess... 7 
,, * Whew,” whistled Harold, «but Pye, hie 
mess of it, No cottager’s daughter has an accent 
like that. Wha she. fenee qs #Pe Ep? A regu- 
lar, little spit-fire, though—’ 

He ventured to ask the landlord about her, at 
the small inn where he lodged, He had come to 
this picturesque, hilly region,.on 9. trout-fishing 
excursion ; and knew no one there., eS RY 

“Qh! that’s the minister's daughter,” was 
the reply,,, “Had her arms full of hawthorn, you 
say. Yes! there’s plenty of it, about here; one 
of the few places there is. We’ ve miles of hedges. 
Kate was taking the bloom home to deck out the 
parlor, I guess. She’g.a rare one for flowers, 
You should see her fix,up,the:church at Chriat- 
mas. All the yeting ledies give .way-to, her in 
that, though she ig but.a child.as yet.” . , . 

“If she, grows up.as pretty as she; is now, 
she'll make many , fellow’s heart ache,” said 
Harold, philosophically, as he helped: himself, to 
another broak-trout; and in five minutes more, 
so excellent was the dinner, he had forgotten all 
about the child. . ., 

Years passed. Harold, a was in his sopho- 
more year when we first met him, had, taken his 
degree, and was now studying law, the profession 
of his father, the judge, and his. grandfather 
before him, Just before the summer. vacation 
began, (ia) a letter from home. 








BYES. ay 
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“We. ‘shall ‘certainly expect you, dear,” his 
mother wrote, ‘ this’ “year, and will take no ex- 
cuses. It has been. two years, since you were 
home, remember. We have had such an acces- 
sion, too, to our society, Our. new rector is a 
most excellent man, and has guch a charming 
daughter: 9 yery, pretty, girl, and so bright,’ in- 
telligent, apd highrbred."), 
‘Now H » wh o hi me, the summer before, 
een ae and the White Mountains, 


‘this year, of going salmon fishing 
to. od plinost, ven his rommise, i in 
gar ot er af wrote ak that he 
by! come, be ‘spend the. whole vacation 
ri “ Inglawgod., r, that was the mains of 
dpdge; Carleton’s. p ud at was 


so hard on her, ina. year,’ * he said to 4 nimeself. 
_ybhe very de that, Harold. come h the 
rector went away, on & four weeks vi , Wil his 


-} wife; and-the last words he said to his daughter, 
as he got into,, AS. 7 were, “ ‘Good-bye, 
Katie, and don't forget to go up to Judge 
Carleton’s, and ask, tp have the gardener, to come 
to see to ‘the garden. The judge told me to send 
for him, oply yesterday. With his aid, . we ‘gan 
manage to keep the en very nice,” 
“I suppose I might 9s. well BPs at once,” said 
Kate, when the carriage had disappeared. | i ‘Dear 
old papa, Iam sorry you and ma have gone ; but 


was | I'm, going to, haye, lots of fun, with nobody but 
old blac Nannie, to look after, me,” And her 
eyes fai the mischief of. eighteen. 


Harold ‘Carleton himeelf . wasin the garden 
when Katie,ceme in.. He hed arrived, unexpec- 
tedly, the, night, hefore, ® Week sooner than he 
had, expected... ‘He was fond of, little amateur 
gardening, at times, and, ; wwas just’ now bending 
over, g,mosg-rose, hush, hoe in hand. Hig back 
was toward Katie, and she, supposing him to be 
the gardener, called,out; 

“Oh, Adam } that’s your name, I heat, please 
ack Judge Catieton, if he can spare you for a 
couple of hours, this afternoon, It's Dr. Kent’ 8, 
you know, atthe rectory,” 

Herold glanced. migchievously at the pretty 
face, half hidden by the tall lilies, which she had 
stooped to smell,.as she was speaking, Here was 
a chanee for some sport, Kate had never proba- 
bly seen the new gardener, who had come only 
two days before. Why could not he personate 
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the old fellow? It was fortunate for him, that he 
had an old coat on, he thought:) » 

So, galling Adam, he took the old man into’the 
plot, giving hime dollar for hush money; and in 
the afternoon made his appearance, at the rectory;; 
and ‘knocking at the backdoor; asked for orders. 


“Oh, Adam, is it you?” cried Kate) coming }: 


forward, “Let me show:you your work/ I'll 
\put on my garden hat, and be out in a minute.” 

Harold presented rather a curious appearance, 
as he followed Kate down the long walk. ‘His 
usually elegant attire,had, been, exchanged for a 
jacket and trowsers of coarse jean ;,and his dark, 
curling hair was: by a. red wig, similar in 
color to Adam’s fiery locks. He had assumed the 
sathe shuffling, awkward gaitalso, |, 

‘*Here ie your work, Adam,” \gaid. Kate, * tie 
up these roses; and: then weed this; bed, of 


hyacinths ;, train this westeria ; and if. you wees 
any more times, tome for further ord 
_)/difarold kwardly, while & mischievous 
-gleasti shot from the brown éyes, 






di wisteria. 


! affebly, “‘to'make 


| I believe. 1.1 
Meg "ie Heil ts 


your acquaintance, ar 


* Faith,-mum, but it is thet same,as'you say,” },. 


replied:Adam, drawing his straw ha er down 
over his eyes,-still further to hided %. 
‘Well, Adam, train up this and then 


you may go,” she answered, and swept away; p SAN r 


Several days went by. The pretende 
never failed to be on hand, in the aftern& 
in the morning, Harold Carleton; ‘in “Wit 
proper person, had fishing, boating, and piow 
excursions, most of which Katie attended, for, b’ 
this time, the judge’s wife had called, bringing 
her son, and of: course, after that, Katie was in- 
cluded in everything that went 6h: © Katie, too, 
learned to like Barolt aero very.much, for 


no one more genial, ole-souled ever ex- 


isted. He was generous’ to a fault, frank and 
open-hearted as the day, and had outgrown the 
conceit and coxcombery of his youth. 


















Took? cried z 


i; warm work, isn’t it?moAdam’e your {| 


One morning, when Katie went into the garden, 
unexpectedly, she found Adam fanning himself 
withvhis- strdwihat, which was usually drawn so 
closely ' over hisi eyes; and she caught) a quick 
glance that: reminded ‘her of Harold... But it was 
only for @. moment, 

Heihad not seen +her, nor did he: se¢ her; when 
she , quietly. seated //herself, in| a vine-colored 
summer house, and tock out some pretty, graceful 
work, with which she soon becamé quite absorbed. 
‘The long, drowsy gfternoon: was: wearing away. 
i\Nothing but the:tinkle ofthe little brodk, back of 
the rectory; thejsound. of the scythe which’ Adam 

owas ‘wielding;,y ang the murmur. of. the’ bees 
.bnoke the silenge.of the place, Suddenly, Katie's 
\ear way arrested byia clear, manly woice, singing 
& bar from.efayorite opera; in a zich; ringing 
tenor. ted: {o ‘her feet, and looked eut. 
‘Only last ng, she had’ sung, with Harold 
Carleton, that very.gong; and this surely was his 
voice again. But’ no jone: was:in sight, except 
n, who was industriqusly hoeing pens.) ‘The 
was, Harold, ignorant of .Kate’s.presence, 
forgot ‘himself; but jhe was now, furious at 
‘his,indiscretion ; (for he had heard ve 
Atiew what ealled her out... : 


Aft: ie Metann, it’s, ot yet. that I)didn’t, oy him, 14 
the apparently stolid Irishman. 


‘I was:eure tit.was’ his’ ppl said, Kate, 


) orm jost a) trifle disappointed,’ j 


i: Hle.would. cross-examine Katie} a.  Httle, and 
\feeling toward. himself. 
y, thoagh his tehele heart 







1 vans 
wish. teisay lim,‘ Mies ?, For it’s 
Imesilf as ‘will — sinding/ the likes of him 

-tonyyees.!?) niet ow ee 
** No}? isaid Katie, Mecidedly.: + Stop talking, 
and goto! work, :'L.am: afraid you are ‘getting 





pl ”” ‘and Katie: walked off, with) her most 










. ‘She's too bright 
in that way. Thinks Adam will tell 
ting lazy, am I? Well, it ain't 
don’t work hard enough,” with a 
doleful gare at his blistered hands, as he set 
vigorously to. work, adding, “ Even ag Adam, I 
must. win the good opinion of my Eve.’ ee 

The next afternoon, Katie went 'toveall on & 
friend, and Harold, discontentedly, watched her 
departure. [twas so. pleasant to know that she 
was in the sumiiier house, or about.the grounds, 
that he did not like her to'go away! |‘ 

He did net notice her return, nor that she came 
| to th arbor, soon after. But when he had 
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finished: his last order, he thréw himself down on 
ia mossy. seat, and; Aossing! off -his! wig, began 
fanning himself, vigorously, with his: straw ‘hat. 

‘+ I can’t wear that ¢onfounded wig any longer,’’ 
he: exclaimed. |. +‘ It’s coldrieven is enough to.set 
me on fire. Now this is refreshing. Beppo, you 
seamp! Bring back that» wig... What:df) your 


mistress ‘should ‘come?: ‘Whew, mast 1) chase } |! 
nei eee iu ss) 







I-wonder if thete are any red kit gbout.” And 
she broke ‘into ‘a fit‘of ring ae ble}: 





met the astonished Hardld; stone? , 
Mr. Oarletow??!).! of y seal ind | 
«Miss “Katie!” ‘Thon, unable’ to lect he 

‘also broke .into ‘a ‘hearty laugh, «| Hinge asiov 


* Ohl 180" ‘you’ re- mrelinarries! ‘ood 
demurely; atdast. : 
<#No, but I willbe, soit nahin " 
he cried, with atouch of his‘old boyish ix 
“Oh! Kate, Miss Kent; darling; ve’ 
Jove you so deatly;' say ‘you ‘will’ We 
another paradise, ‘where Ww oun’ bé ‘hapby 
gether, and—I ehan’t be obliged to ‘eo h 
breaking into leaghitdr) as le'sdw Kuti 
look, and -wiping his dripping ‘forehead: 
“Very well," eaid Katie. | «']°l) think iofdt.| 
‘But you must remember, that it wasiiot a wethan, 
who made trouble in ‘the > this time!” 
And she added, aréhly, « 
deceiving me, if you will fi 
«For what'f’’ asked Harold,’ 









«For inét letting: you Khew; Sefore; ‘Whatl' / 


guessed your secret. I knew, from tle begin- 
ning, that you wete not Adam, That'first day,’ 
»when I pretended to'be smdlling!the lilies, I’ had 
seen you were; alileabt, not agardenbr.” 73. ' 






Hz took my child upon his knee, i. 
And tenderly caressed 

The- golden head, that’ teastflty 
Nestled upon his breast. : 


I saw with half-averted eyes, 
my with haere oa, 

The ecatlet stain of swift outpAe’ | 
Flush -up from heart to obieék. 4 


a feet. Ad 


eo ee 


Did he remember or forget 
‘Those dreamy golden days? 


, poetoerg 


>| dnd you Det mse wotlk all this'thne ? dost it 
so hot,” with a crestfallendboky too |b 
'*¢ Yess Youd dederved:ityitennhdur. tick. But 
T dmglad you dan work; ‘and obey orders: ‘You 
may have'to do so:semp ‘tine, ‘you'know.’’ 
“+ Bvery (main hens; they! say, 'when-he falls in 
dove,’ be rétorteds “Sty 6 abs oth 
'** ¥ds;!?/she seid) gawcily. © “ Anl‘you musn’t | 
‘hope to-be ah ‘exception: .\But'there, there, isn't 
that quite enougl’?” “Porhe was devouring ‘her 
swith . Kiesesy('° oT) dewake °yod’ we = 
‘as’ You were, five'yedreaga | 
Rive years agol]%et002 Jo eros wort | 
ie co Oh f-yones iw Mon always 
‘It is-only ‘woin ¥ 
wn. Wha da pales wal 
| Her eyed Gunvetl with. detect ee owas ‘en- 





[orig Ie pebplerity to the full: ot ed 
ove Wet. ‘Pep tallryon 9 blirg' tate: Onive ‘on 
natin nae ver get 

there a uae, 


















leon. oie 


vl ele 


tiniest t pee =< ee 


DOTLE | 


you called with your; uies! a 
“Amit eaid’ Handi jiretivedi velyytsthiere was 












What had life beens ihad-all the dream | 
Of oldep days been true? 





“The things that are—the things that seem— 
Whith ‘would ‘we, if we knew? 
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Tagr¥a, his cug from, her, Kenneth Sherwood 


comprehended the Sweet gravity with, which 
Violet Treherne met him, some hours | later, when 


he returned from 8) sit to the offices of the 
y:, je made no further reference 
a it ye 
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Seti From’ PAGE 374, 


tions. of a Sicilian degter;. and, Miss Treherne 
and her maid had enough, to do to supplement, 
the, Sister of Chayity, whom the young count 
soon installed as his father’s nurse. 
It. happened, oddly, enough, that both English 
consul and clergyman, were away, and so no one 
wr to disturh the enforced quiet of those sad: 
Sherwood, in, his torment, of, anxiety lest 


| hind ransom should cost; her brother his 


life, was, little with Miss Treherne, and made 


., f0r,| several, journeys, over, to. Napies, ently, fr 
















his gwn affairs, which excused his absence. 

u en, the inyalid., had, at last, 
bab! to sleep, with, Violet’s hand in 
his, content to think over, bp, lot, daughter, the 
poor girl's fortitude gave way for, lide, and, in 


} Spite of hepgelf, the tears dropped silently. on 


ain oe cited s,m he tout of what her 
life might, te Without, the dear brother, Whehad, 
ba athe at all, to her te 

of steps brought 


ip her surprise and on 






her hands, to his. lips, poured, forth 


of the, i adoration, mingled with to save 
proof of, eis, god , Ant yas? Ror, Violet, unused, 40, ica) heat of 
esl ‘e bi if, they, had pad Jal i to; Protestation, 2 em are by such, a 








hig Cah @ necessary sums, to make 1 
deficit Py ws e ransom of his friend. pape e al 


watch, upgp the offices. Ai ig Palermita 


telegraph, , showed i eae © 
Marsala, ompany, sending gu Mt: 
uneasiness became, almost, ungoneealaple, as, the 


first. ap passed, before the demand was, 
sent; byt, it, was sent, at last, It had been 
dglayed, however, until the news would be likely, 
to reagh London by. prdinern meang, and provoke 
ing i but 3 now, 0 f course, the necessary sum 
rw immediately. telegraphed, and he tried 
to beat, rest. 
" Meantime, Violet Treherne, displayed the | firm- 
ness, which | is 89 ‘eminen characteristic of & 
, Sweet, quiet woman. She "Pook herself so gccu- 
pied, dpring these first days, that she qf little 
time for, brooding and real discouragement. Te 
The low fever.of the poor old marquis dragged 
its weary length, ynder the antiquated ministra- 








scene, beside the bed of his sick father, repulsed 
the, young man, with, ill;concealed. indignation, 
She was shogked With, hin bed taste, and unheard 
of presypaption, , 

“ The. fignore forgets,” vhs maid she, ‘‘ «that the 
moment ig ill-chosen for sugh words, even if the 
illness, of his father, and the absence of my 
broth did 1 not forbid.’? , f 

Bhe up, bravely, looki 
passionate, face, though her; owmap 
tmembled. almost. perceptibly. “i i 

“Qh, cold Northerner! Bella bionda, how; 
could I be silent, when] saw your tears?’’ the 
Italian burst forth. ‘‘How, can I await the 
return of your brother, when you will not say 
the. words, the only warrle which, can release 
him ?”’ 

What could he mean? , Violet asked herself. 
And, oh,. where was Kenneth Sherwood now, 
when she needed. him mogt? She ia about 
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her. The night-light flickered dimly over the 
features of the Sister of Charity, asleep at the 
bed’s foot, and made the sick man’s pallor 
ghastly. For some moments shecould-not speak. 
A nameless terror, born of her lonely position, 
held her fast. No one to come if she should call. 
But she thought of her brother. 

‘*What can you mean, signore conte?’’,.she 
asked, with feigned assurance. ‘ How can any- 
thing I say affect my brothers release? And you, 
signoré—what can you have to do with robbers ?” 

«« Oh, loveliest Fnglese,”* he'whispered, hotirsely, 
evidently encouraged in his wild passion, by her 
seeming’ calm. ‘I meant’ to wait, to be patient 
—believe me—but your brother will die before 
the ransom comes—it will bé''delayed until too 
late, unless powerful influetice ‘is exetted—” "+" 

Violet felt’ her blood deserting her andainult 
her héaft laboring, but she struggled’ bravely ; js 
and} even’ then, spoke quietly; if not calmly. 

« And'theinfitence, if it is yours’ to exert, will 
surely not Be'lacking f Think, ‘Of 
his’ life’'so dear to'mé, and’ save “ean. 
My gratitude shall’ be ‘yours—my friendship—” 

‘Thet@' Wall's pleading tremor’ ih her ‘sweet 
voice, ‘ad’her clasped hands ‘ahd wet’ eyes be- 
sotight the ‘indn Before hers” 'btit ‘he! bee 


. ontty“siioved"y her loveliness. “His Bath cam 
in ng inspirations, and hid eyes rere 
dahgerousty as he Waned f snd whispered 


in her ear. 
Ihe tiny’ pitik whol we ‘att! ow 
crimson, as it conveyed ‘thé Italian’s 


Violet Treéherne’s, pure heart. Could it be, 
under the gu e's holy name, any 
wearing'man’ } would bargain with a deli- 


cate woman in aiverest?? Buy a wife with her 
brother's’ life. | And what was ‘this’ boasted 
influence, which should be able ‘to save Reginald, 
in default of rarisom ?* ‘As ‘she ‘stood ‘before him, 
pale and trembling, thinking these thoughts, with 
her hand pressed upon her struggling heart, there ° 
came to her, through ‘the open ‘window, the sound 
his 00d’ s ‘voice, and it seemed to the 
p had at last atrived. ’ H 
felt as if’she were sa 
is friend’s mere presence. 






, she 


from below. 
“If you'tell the American what I have said,” 
he whispered, hoarsely, “‘I-shall desert your 


cause; and then your brother is lost.. Let him 
beware how he crosses the path of the Rucellai.”” 
“But he will assist; he will do all, anything 
for—for my brother,” Violet protested. 
“A word to him, and ‘he, too,’ is’ lost,” 
responded the count, from between his teeth. 








“The mafia knows how to dispose of meddling 
persons.”’ 

With these warning words, he left the room, 
going out ‘by one door, as Violet’s maid, sent by 
Sherwood, came to seek her by the other. 

Violet Treherne was so pale and fragile-looking, 
as he greeted her after this short absence, that 
Kenneth Sherwood longed to fold her in his 
arms and caress her like a suffering child; but 
he felt that he ‘niust fot take advantage of her 
solitude, grief, ahd’ anxiety, if he could even be 
sure of her own willingnéss ; ahd so he checked 
the loving ‘words on his lips, even when she came 
hurrying to him, and put both her small hands, 
confidingly, in his, making his heart leap with 


ie 

ger ‘fia cheerful voidé, 

"I find sg 80 d worn? I , 
pe ut not Tet ‘GES yourself out W 

ui old’ ‘inarchese.” P 











possible failure ?”’ ” And ‘i 
to drown her sweet 
Sherwood’s hands, and p 
“You may rely upon sre ping 
that is 'y possible,” pronouncl od She 
with the slow deliberation of a vow, § : 
in his tonés,'that betokened the deepen 






More explicit he died not be. 

‘Forgive me,” she said. ‘TI sh fave | 
known that you would I leave nothing "bat 
thé long the fears cannot 
 gvoid—oh, T eatihot tell you all I dread—*” 


She “@i@#ked herself, hastily, to Sherwodd’s 

giéat astonishment ; but he made no observation. 
«What is really the mafia?” she asked, after 

an absent pause. 

Wf is a ‘Sicilian society, or worse, @ band of 
ds, which cdunts among its numbers some 
; of the hight cleverest, as well as the worst 
and most ignorant, blood of the island. I suppose 
there is no reason to doubt that princes and 
potentates, as well as the poorest beggar in the 





froin } streets, are affiliated, and equally bound to obey 


the behests of its camarilla. But why should we. 


Hai ok em ominously, at this sound talk of such infamous things, done in the ndme 


of liberty become license ?’’-he added, seeing in 
Violet’s face a new terror, for which he could not 

account. ‘We will recover your brother, and 
then turn our backs upon this misgoverned 
island,“ leaving its beauties and treasures of 
antiquity to be developed when infantine United 
Italy is older, and better able to cope with and 
her disobedient children.” 





2 
{ govern 


“Tf we might but escape,” sighed Violet. 
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But’ we shall’ eseape,: of course,” - said 
Sherwood, cheerfully. Ens 
“+ But if the’ persembrpendvse yn ve stolen; 
rotite, by’ other brigands 0) 
am beh there are eveti other ways. Must me, 
Miss Violet, Treherne shall not die while ¥ ‘live. 
Will you try to believe it?" | © 
‘With'a deep blush, she gave him’ her hand ne 
answer; but at that’ momient I fear it did not 
iitatly'reasoare her, to think’that he, too, might 
risk his life to save her brother. It seeméd'to 
her sacrilege to think of any one but Reginald, 
rey epee would be 6 crac! ossi"” 
s Wit 
CHAP TBR VE eid soot 
THEN followed long, weary’ days ‘for’ Vidlet 
Treherne; each’ dne filled with alternate hopes 
and fears, and brave'efforts against despair} while 
‘ brought Count Gaetano, whdse visit 
‘not’ avoid, with his’ threats tnd prom- 
‘tenderness ) and the Sister always 
slept soundly, during’ the long hour of ‘his visit. 
SoMany 4 timé, in that Week, did Sherwood 
insist that Miss Treherne should leave the’ old 
marchese. This daily duty, in these hours of 
cruel suspense, were, together, too much for her. 
They seemed to” Wear "upon, ‘and exhdust, the 
young gitl, ‘ini"d manfier ‘unaecountable to him! 
But the fear bf ineredbing her brother’s'danger, 
by ‘resisting the ‘coultt’s addresses, openly, 
brought he "always “td the"ble ian’ 8 bedside, at 
the sult hour: Meealirire-tis:1 Yo 
“Whiy'shoul@you wish to marty te; if I do 
not love you?’ she’ asked pepchsetremerid. con- 
stantly:' eh 
4“ But young bien do devainewt ‘what love 
means, until after marriage; that is for contadine;” 
he asserted, ‘with wide-eyed astonishinént ‘at’ the 
question. ‘You “will adore ‘me; ‘when’ we ‘are 
married. ‘I ‘#hdll ‘make you’ most'Happy; and 
then mine is'one of sor best wsianeb in Sicily, a6 
you surely know.) ') 80) 4 ta 
“ But how ean you neste, Necotline; even if 
you wish 22" 
~» ® Leave ‘méthe task. Give me only your 
little hand;-and a vow to be mine, ‘ai@ 1 shall—I 
shall pay the ransom.” “98 
“ How''is it you can’ pay’so large a sum, at 
once, when ‘you were 'to ‘have the’ American in 
your house, for the sake ‘of. the thoney he @iild 
give you?” she shrewdly demanded, in a mottent 
of sicky’ helpless fear, and anger. at his cowardly 


f Wt Wet TGR Era 


she 


ys Ae | 


‘atlt is he, then, who has dared to tell you this, 
and’who keeps ‘you from promising that which I 
demand?’ Know, then,” he! said,’ savagely, 
** that I will have him, too, stolen by the brigands, 





if I seehim “again near you; in the English 
garden; as yesterday. He shall pay with his 
life:for aspiring‘to one who has been chosen by 
.$ theoRucellai. That J, too,:ami of the mafia, you 
may know, but dare not telb i’? i400. 

This; then, was the secret’of his power. And 
she, Violet Treherne,» had: been thus intimate 
with ‘a thief! . Not-even with a:brigand, but with 
one: whe concealed himself: beneath title and 
position, while fattening'on the gains‘of his phy- 
sieally braver, if. not’ more: worthy, comrades | 
Violet’s heart turned ‘sick at thé thought of com- 
patativecomplicity with such a wretch ; but still 
bho daredynet ‘yet rebel outright, . Each day she 
‘Woped for news ofthe arrival of the ransom, and 
then she was sure she would be relieved: from this 
horrible inewbus.:! |) > 

), Sinee the count’s threat, she essen even 
afraid of being seen with Sherwood; lest he, too, 
should be ‘spirited ‘away, .'The papers were ‘full 
of a similar abduction; which had just taken 
place. A young Sicilian had disappeared: from 
the principal theatre of Palermo. He had gone 
out, between ‘the-acts, and his companions had 
seen notiore ‘of him: Some days later, he was 
exchanged for a large’sum of: money, sent to the 
brigands, by ‘his terrified family. ‘Violet ‘Tre- 
herne.dared not'ask herself what it would cost 
her to: know Sherwood captured ; so she avoided 
him by every gentle means, seeing him rarely ; 
and passed a long ones pose for news of 
the ransom: §.!) 0! ; 

As the days went spyenndvantta eibethalahaelt 
information at the Marsala offices was’ so ill- 
received and: so ‘ineffectual; Sherwood began to 
fear that Reginald Treherne’s life was to be sac- 
vifieed; by those who had already endangered 
the ‘young ‘nian’s ‘fortune by their dishonesty. 
Phen’ came ‘the last days of the respite; and 
Sherwood seemed animated bya feverish ays 
which even Miss ‘Treherne: noticed. : 

Was he wishing to:leave Sicily? She debe 
herself, by what ‘right he should’ be’ expected to 
remain, longer than he originally intended. | Was 
he anxious about the beautiful Italian girl's fate, 
when her own brother had never on¢e:- mentioned 
her? Certain it was 'that he found many things 
to occupy | him,’ and ‘keep him from Miss Tre- 
herne’s 'society ; and the poor girl, feeling it 
without allowiug herself to name’ and face the 
fact, added this ‘new ‘trouble ‘to’ her already 
heavy burthen. Sherwood, too, on his part, 
ivdided & téte-a-téte, lest he might chance,’ by . 
word ‘or look, to let ‘his cruel anxiety about her 
brother appear: None the less was he sensible 
of a chill, from Violet's consistent following f 
the same line of conduct. 
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:| 4 Is'ishe! doubting me,. because Jichaye. been 
able, 601 indthing to.vestore.ker brother ?”’ 
he thought, . ‘f It:is taue shat Jimakeia, seemingly 
contemptible figure, remaining supinely here. xt 
her side, and looking on.at shedaily peling end 
thinnivg of ; her sweet face; but J. daust not 
spesk++ino| that would be, worne etill/? (ui { o11- 
 Dhe:hot dawns dnd, shotéen, /sunset | painted 
glorious :colors:en sky and ted,: but poor Vielet 
saw) thieni not...The soft starliti night fell; and 
breught..no, sleep toohen weary eyes. Bach dey 
was)so fearfully teng::; And: yet how. horrible t6 
ransom. ‘If-only she could ‘have thencbmfort, of 
Sherwoed! s society, ‘and -be cheered. by -his 
dent:certainty! ow gle oe «i i+ erodlt 
Here he came, along the hoty. empty: street; 
just. under her balcony, and her tired; heart, fut- 
tered, as she heard:his steps. sss yicio to bier. 
| sf Fvem ome; to.\say goodebye, for my ilast, day 
awhy. i- Wish, me!-sueresa,’? he enid, trying to 
speaki cheerfully, though‘ his eyes were full..of 
traitorous éédneas, as he took Violet's. gmall hand 
fnuhis:. it Only ond day, or, at most, Rot more 
than. twe;,dndthea:we will both .ecomesback— 


our runaway, and your devoted slaxe,’! And he} 


kissed the/little! hand, ialmest roughly. 4) .5 5.00! 
* There is some fée,in Naples, surely,’’..ehe 
said, her sad eyés,neting 2. bright-bine, suit and 
scarlet cravat, whieh gave Sherwood an. entirely 
‘new. and ataredly, daateful, look; | vals boeeuey Dus 
‘Only a small concession to the national, love 
for color, he atomineren and, then hastened 
@ut of theroomiliy gioceif oft je seoiiwurte 
«) Violet tondersd if .everything. and. everyone 
swas 4 change like him ; ‘ant! sa4,,for long! heurs 
dreamily brooding, till the afternogn waneil,.and 
the dreaded: time for Count. Raucellai’s wisit apr 
proached; She! had refused tb dine; and was 
summoning strength to: go ite the: marquis, en- 
couraging herself jin the: hép¢ithati this might. be 
she last visit’she should Have from her tofmefitor, 
when @ servant/rushed in, breathless, and bring- ; : 
ing terrible news... Ai detachasent.of (brigands 
had carriedoff aniother diligente load of trayellers, 
and among the number the Signorine Americano! 
‘Her informaat beli¢ved! thatthe raid had taken 
place ini the outskirts of the eity,.and ming, hast 
ofthe Trizacria confirmed, re news. of Shert 
emg yrem ea 0% ™iiw 
| Her: last! friend gone! an seoniiie by. her 
own fawlt!i. goot oowwrd codmad yeeodl 
Violet Lrehberme’s.was no feeble chayacter,; but 
this came near crushing. her. She was stunmed,; 
but it eeemed te her she mustdo something ;) and 
yet, what gould she do for this stranger—this 
merest travelling acquajatance, in, the, world's 


+; 


wyoiltiw 


| 





eyea?  She,sat weeping and trembling, and even 
forgot the old marchese’s hour) jan, this trouble. 
What, would; the. a now, thet the count 
had fulfilled his threat ?; And /how, gould ahe 
permit,,kim to, tough, the.hend,, that Sherwood 
hag lastheld 2, ;;, tow Hele outostorl proba ¥ ! 
She sent for Benton. . ti eveilod of yut Hey 
‘1 Fle, came, Yering, that, the; x9msom, would still 
be in time, and declaring, that his couriers were 
ready; ta.go off with itiat tig “ts itamight 
OTK it tosliond! sot ova 
fing iocharenclenasmmnenttia bie, snennit the 
Amerigam ponsy}, and take ell, possible steps for 
Sherwood’s safety; but_alas! she knew nothing 
@bout his friends;/or their :pawpr’so ransom him. 
» Benten:premisedall, things, but,added 5 
-»$61f Mise, Trehemng permits me, J. think she is 
rid of Sak tepemaatrinciiol who might, Jeter, 


lips; butia her heart sha sighed: »|/.anes nuson Sepoli 
‘Ob, Regy, if.gqp were ee he wonld)not 
ferent! oval Liiede easter! e9if% jaikt tel ngei 
fo ewod omit ot 7 Vi ih eid'T evel: gan 
East nm BARTER, 3.3 Haig: ue to 

. ‘Tap day, byt, ene, before..tpas, named for, his 
rangom, dawned upon Reginald Treheme, after a 
pons aeanieenaiins + eral ee od 


faded, one by. one, ft u 
‘earliest pipe of half-a kened 
the ;sun,.a laat,,,, To-morrow ni 
hear of his release: at least, it Would.su 
pass without news. But then it might be brigend, 
fashion,(te put defaulting hostages to, death in the 
morning. awtei sols ponntttect vedie lisa . ou 

oA Te dig thus, like e dog, smd-he net, yet thirty | 
If, he ,cowld,but,, fight, for his life, and. sell it 
flearlyy as.ajman should. And then ;Gelsoming, 
his beautiful darling. Jt would not bear thinking 
of, if he would keep from utter despair, ., 

; Suddenly, sheve: 99-2, stir among ithe, hute, 
nearest the path to the windlass basket: : Treherne 
could hear the. signals from the sentinels, Some- 
one had agpigeduend he woitedis.m: faver of. im+ 
patience. “mower alt y 
in An oat, ‘breese bley,.pver the see, and.as the 
ABN, ame RPoim glory, the, blossoma. began, to 
dneop +. dys.soon. #; general. stir) became evident, 
among the high-banked, white. cloude, bat ig 
Jow, over, the sea, and.shut in the distance,s\... 

The basket creaked, as it went downand = 
dewnandup., But it was tepfan off far Treherne 
to, he able te distinguish its.copsents, aaithey were 
brought to ithe pleteau., At last, be wasi gure of 
twohuman arrivals, and one-—bonund like himself, 
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but,.probably alse living, wae left lying in; his 
bonds, while the chjef weloumed the new comers,, 
and; read, letter they draught. Then certain 
packets changed, hands, aad Treherpe’s heart, 
leaped, thinking of his.ragsom... Perhaps it was, 
COME, M4, oy wae bbomieh at mo gi bowers 
| Buty id he 00 3, Someone out,the. bonds, 
of the: man, whe Jay: there; and all at pnpe he ree- 
ognized Sherwood himself. “Sf enmie gals 

-i Sherwood here? And who wes left ta carp for 
Violet? AllLavonge,he became aware of the, fagt, 
that,his, tranquility, of mind, where hig sisten was 
concerned, had depended.on Shegmond's vicinity, 
to and protertion.of hey... Qh, would Sherwood 
never leave off gazing stupidly about him,,endq 
come AQSroHeMM PROMgh. tebe questiqned?, . - 


There, ao chance of. it. hak © h@sonne 
First de had, & long. egnxersation, with (Capo. 
Leone, emda, 90, dandeatperetia tania 
bly commanding the peyment of hig owm yansqm, 
Th AF. Wit gss, te, &, isu ben 
fast, to which jhe,joung. Amesiqun..did, amp 


neglecting the. po easy tg om H 


P ve ermare’ stmilk cheese, Wonld he never 
aad approagh,, that, he.might, aire news of 
Violet and Palermo? sisbaahe ni bao 
| Apparently, not, for,. having, ‘atish od his.eppe- 
tite, he. put, larga, white, silk, pocketghandker; 
chief. oven his hat, .imthe niae, of aiauggerce, and. 
strolled of ;,not.aven imthe direction, of the gea, 
lat simhing ite nearest. peak, with great effort, 
r his might’s fatigue, and standing jj tin, full, 
relief agninat the hot bing, of tbe, sky, near the 
Ruined | toyfAr,: | | rarked 
dressed in & startling of, vivid biye,.and wore 


a hig <3 yon he; gould not 
remember in Bk taste, for bizarre | t 
apparel, ‘Thag. however, wag, not sip 

he, egatled,.the brevity of their, aeawaintange, 
Would :the donkey. never cease regaling, his, taste 
for a sea view, and come nearer? 

At last! Sherwopd jpok off shig ‘hat, with the 
mall sheet. by .WAYe PF Puggeres ADO, mevady it 
ayer jlnis ap, ifaaluting, the, sep... Then he, 
camg down, 9nd, reached the; plateau, as 
Trehemne, Was, taking his coffee repent 
browkfasty ith ofl. «lal oft Bowel 










that jhe wag | 


When | theix s 


« 8e. mach, diffieyliy, however, had the, Sicilian 
bandit, to, explain this ,,to,,Preherne, who only: 
helfunderstood his patois, , teat, he turned and 
called Shemwqad 40 his aid, 

iff Telh.the Signore Ingles: the aien el is 
all that shall grant,and, that his Jife will pay 
fer any further delay,’’ said the brigend, savagely. 

‘« He knows that the money will,ngt save him, if 
h@ jtries: 4g,the other. gure ue 
added, si cantly. fuss ° 

» Bharwaad. lopnend. AP. to his, poli friand, 
pe gaping skywards, with well-feigned stupidity, 
mules in a low voice, in English, 

ou ft Nat, a word |. Be, wide, awake for ccathdam, 
Your sister 4g, all, right. /Where is, _ than 
BPH? corti ats 

“ 1a the third eabip,” eapended eben, his; 
voice nearly aufocated with, — hope,, yet 
ppasled. as, to whet itiell prgpat. oun 

‘Af anything, happeps, Joak, gut for. her, and 
make for, tbe ae9-”.. He, thon, began, te snare 

Finally, he lifted his, hat, and, strolled away,,as 
if, bored, arith the dytys.: 1, {eertl 


|. his, friend, 


All day, Jong, Lanai 3 
who, Mids, not, appre it, dusk . Sherwood 
again wandered aimle ‘about, apd, chanced; ta, 


come pear, Treherne, » Hg, took, off, his hat, and 
boned Rolitely again, offering.» band-shake, which, 
left in his friend’s hand a small, — knife, 

strong enough to cut: hia, bends. ; w hak 
>of At moonrrigg,’} be, ssid, a9 if oalutingsiand 

went off toward his own allotted eghin,; y. 6: or 
Ay large detachment iof brigands, headed. by 
their renowned chief, had.tramped away eaxly.in, 
the afterngay, probably upon, predatory, thanghia, 
ety AS, they bad.kpives.as;well as )pistolayin 
Ted anh and, Papin ‘Ties oglgamadyauer 


Night fell. The ‘han went to bed. Sherwood, 
strolled, sowip te, the akong quite, late, and, visited 
all. fhe, sentinels,, the, dast., thing before, dis- 
appearing into his cabing sits efieod) y 
uDegherge dame lopking. out, over the, Aap: p00, 
Which, peflegten,...on,. ite jtrgnguil,..bosom, the, 
myrjad, gtars in, the ,heqxans,,. when, the silver 
sickle jof, the, syeet mew. moon, peeped over the, 
3 brow of the next hill, Almost at; the same; 


Nisiuaietg poeket, wag. seen; 40, rqunt, from,eah of 











in his, aye, A. be oppronehed, Traberne, ‘and, dis- | a couple of yaphts,, becalmed, in the space between 
charged. his fege ofall expression, ..,Before, that,’ the headlands, and, two. boats put off from each 
‘astonished. young, map. hpd,.time, to ask, an.ex- | vee maoking shorewergsy, 41) 9. 

planation, Capo.Leane, appeapedy,..:A, portion,.of,; ; The, time had come new, Treherne, felt, intui- 
Treherne’s, rangom, it HOW, seemed, had: been | tiyely, to sexx hig bonds ;.and in. a few moments 
sent, /ag, 8 gort,/ pf, Be to. Cerberng, and: it wes ; he weg a freeman. But he ley quiet, still, until 
prayed that the Capo Briganti would have patience ) he should see what he could do with, his liberty.. 
for. yetrsome daye,,when the full samara | One of his jatiors snoned outside, the other 
mady up out of funds talegsnphed Srv England. ; was smoking 9 meditative pipe within. 











yoes 
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‘Suddenly, there was # erash of firearms, below 
the cliff, and in ‘@ few moments thé bed of the 
dry water-dourse}‘which served as a road-way, 
was full of struggling met, ‘upon whott the new 
moon threw @ soft ‘light. Oaths, ‘blows and 
pistol-shots rang out on the‘ still ‘afr, and! Tre- 
herne’s guardians, regres ever retrradmonpny ran 
off to have a share in the fray. | 

~-Quick ‘as thought, 'Treherne ° steed 
next cabin but one, and shoving f&e resisting 
women out of his\\path, found tite Lovely Italian 
weeping on her couch. © “ 

With a tender iy “iain te his protecting 
arms, and they fled’ together across the plateau, 
and down the steep watéet-why, into the’ middle 
of the knot of struggling men there. The 
brigands were fighti: bravely, but the surprise 
had caught many without arms; and the besieg- 
ing party, being doutle the momber of their 
adverdaries, the victory wil soon decided. Mean- 
whilé}* Treherne had’ fled to the shore, and 
lifted Gelsominé into oné bf'the boats. . 

Presently, down the hill came the victorious 
patty, and asserted on the shore to re-embark. 

“ My brave fellows," is the’ damage?” 
called out Sherwood. war 

“A broken head ‘or two, ‘and certain flesh 
wounds—I think ‘that is’ all," 9 responded some- 
one. ' 

“ And where is: reshéstie ee 

‘“Here am I,” he dnéwéred, exultant. “Has 
anyone a boat-cloak ?” °°") © 

Someone counted up the nuinbets; none were 
missing’; ‘so a speedy embarkation was effected ; 
anid'soon’ all were on board the two yachts. , 

‘The Italian girl was’ warmly wélcomed by 
Sherwood, who told her of hér father’s’ illness, 
though able to promise | _ oN AUR EY: with 
her help. 

“Where in the ‘world did you ‘find all these 
jolly tars 2” asked Treherne, hever able to leave 
off shaking them by the Wand. ' 

“Part of them are English, from a aity in 
port at’ Palermo, ‘and ‘part’ recruits from’ an 
American metchantmin’'at Naples.’ We were 
only about forty, and we Riiereers those Italian 
beggars finely. 

“T'was to be captured on purpose,” continued 
Sherwood, “80 as ‘to signal to the yachts the 
exact spot where you were to be tound; then, at 
the first peep of the new moon, the blue-jackets 
were to come ashare, and swarm up the road. I 
think we cooked théfr’ gbd8é completely. ‘The! 
sentinels are still asleep, frdm the ‘effects ot ‘my 
drugged segars.” * | — 

“ And the ransom 7” 





_ “That's the deuce ‘of it, you see. There’s 


likely ‘to be.foul morn ‘at pela gins T fear your 
managers are hand-and-glove with these beggars,” 
said Sherwood. “I had no'end of trouble, just 
té-see your ‘letter, #ithough: your people sew 

that Miss Treherne’trusted me. | ‘When’ they 
showed it, on her demand, I saw your phonetic 
metistige, “with the deéeription’ of the coast’ and 


the signs ?” Adoviaid boo wed 
' GP @idn’t know; but Phbped it. You Ameri- 
cans dabble in all sorts’of knowledge,” 
“« Lackily, I should say ; for no oné at your 
place noticed th@@rabbed characters.” 
~ Ded Vick Enow of pad ceguapat mae 
Treherne) ' 9“ . gp T Hh 

“Not a word. How could I téll how it would 
succeed? And she needed’ tid’ Hew’ “aintiéty. 
She thinks me in Naples, about yout s#hsom.”’ 

‘Sherwood was courteous to the yduitg" Italian 
girl, but d#ked his friend no quedtit deed, 
question and answer were’ s'80 
confplete Was Treherne’s devotion. 2!" 9 

The night breeze soon wafted ae en ott 
se#,’"but, alas! the’ morning found’ still 
within ‘a’ good ‘day’ s’ ‘sail distant from Palermo, 
and in a dead calm. _ Sousvalat | 

It is to be doubted if Roginala Tréherne would 
have grumbled, however, if the voyage had been: 
longer ; but his accounts of Gwtano dei Rucellai’s 
complicity with the brigatids, lengthened Sher 
wood’s face, and’ wrinkled his ‘ brow, though > 
said nothing.’ a 

To what end should‘he tell her Brother, that 
Violet Treherne ence Amery inp viltaba! 8 


‘| society, in on absence? 


Pati A stilt bréete4 di-sopn bring 
them in midst of the mutter. mt 

If onlf'this pink of namaraaindl sl 
should not spirit her alsoaway, before # fhveting 
breeze could bring them to Mer ‘canteen | uM 

CHAPTER! vit 1 

| THe tdhg, sultry day drdWs'to’a close; and with 
the tipproach of evening, tlie’ses; which had, all 
day, shone! like » furniice of melted S688, took-on 
iridescent ‘tints, softening into pu e in the 
shadow of the hills. The “ African’ wind,” 
which “had ‘blown steadily ‘for '& week,’ its hot 
breath taking life from the air,‘and strength from 
the tense nerves, at last died awhy and the 
beautiful city; on’ fire fYort’ thé glowing water's 
edgé''th its loftiest ‘glitteting' spire, with the 
sunset’s’ glory,’ ‘begat’ to ‘fad into a‘ series of 
white sithouettes,’ traced ne thé beewerd ‘back- 
ground of the evening sky. * 

The’ streets, ‘so” lately i an ewe leds 
peopled again. Men and women ‘sat, propped 
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against’ the lintels; #tid tiny Babies) without a 
scrap of clothing, lay on the stonés, in’ the natrow 
streets, quite silént; their’ great” black eyes 
astonished to see the stars éome, one by one, otit 
oftithe vaporous: film ‘wlfelr clouds’ the ‘sky; 
donkies and’ horses turning ¢arefully out of their 
path, without’ guidance, | waved! walking on bee 
innocent creatures. 889). ot 8 

The street Arab,' the same” getius;' ihasiiiee 
variations, in ‘all: Known ‘countries, ‘iaving slept 
away the. afternoon ‘oppréssion, comes’ out’’ in 
great force, and of both sexds ; ‘and as soon as the 
dusk is really. decided, sets about the successful 
persecution of the Palermitan noblesse,' which 
has begun to fill renee the Villa wrasened 
and the’ English gardens.' / 

It: is too late in thée’season for forrstiert; buat 
many a kind glance’ is: bent upon the! shadowy: 
form of :the only representative of that’ dlass; 
solitary, in the high hotel balcony ;" the povera 
Signorina Inglesi, whose: brother’ is with the 
cammorra, and who sits looking hopelessly out into 
the night. Her sweet, fresh’ cheeks are-now pale 
enough, snd) her eyes have' a wildiess, quite 
fortign to their usual gentle expression, a8 she 
awaits the nightly summons 'to'the bedside ‘of the 
Marcliese! déi Rucellai—the »poor, old: man, who 
calls: J. orc hme lost daughter, and is 
happy in her visit. « 9». aot tov I 

| What hotrible visit, which will begin in peace, 
and the benison of the iar guievagsinrn and’ — 
low? |’ \ 

vfhe last interview had been: setugtaats on 
the! lover’s part, and ‘Violet had feared that she 
would be oblig6@ to call for help. And: yet; how: 
could, she .dare:/ him to ido his .worst,: Wwith 
Reginald—with beth those dear lives, perhaps; 
in his anscrupulous hands?! .' > 1 Tenw 

A message came from the dla marquis ;/ and 
atill she lingéred, -sick at heart, with: dreatl’of 





own! rooms. Bat if the Ruicelli Bhould ‘seek her 
there, with “ne die but the helpless aid incom- 
prehending English servant for protection? 

At least, here, besidé His father’s sick bed, 
there could be-ne real persbxal ‘danger, and she 
sage BY ohde stil? to temporise’” 

Steps! The! count wib coming, as saath; to 
make “his daily Visit’ to his dld fither—at least, 
this was hid" osteitsible errand! The’ door has 
opened sdftly , and,in'®#- momient, he is before her, 
his’ isuslty ‘dark ‘visuge blanched toa ‘yellow 
pallor, by strong emotidr; ‘and his ‘eyes ‘shining 
covetously. He’ strides straight’ toward Violet, 
and seizing her hand, kissed ‘its trembling re 
passiénitely.”' binwitond sit 

 @he started to her feet’; but he holds hee ‘hand 
fast; witha warning: gestive toward Bis nd 
father; the exulting smile on ed face 
filling her'with new.spedéhless te 

Did I not! tal you that'® ay soand ‘eave 
your’ brother?” ‘he ‘whispered. «‘ What -would 
you do, now thatthe ransom comes not, if I 
could not grant ‘yéit his lifé—I'whom' you ‘love 
not? And that accursed ‘American—call him now 
t, your resowel?!° fn ei 
«Even then, with Geath'in her hats; her ‘brave 
soul ‘would: not!» yield.) She threw’ off his 
— — = eel atte, a 7 
said; vb cat 

“In my dokutey: a rate man would scorn to 
frighten» woman, and she unprotected: Stand 
there, Count ‘Rucellai; and tél] me what you 
mean, | There ‘dre ‘yet'twenty-four hours, in 
which I hope fot my brother's ransoni. . Even: 
Sicilian brigands,”’) and here she Iéoked at! him 
scornfully, from! head ~ = pes vane 
pledged word.” nie mjeia + 

.“ Brava signorina !”" ‘nd emer; though - 
kept his distanee: “And what if: I tell her that 
there will ‘be! ho time’ to” send’ tlie money ‘to the 


what must :follow, ‘A second summons. Why ‘ moutitains” now, ‘though ‘it ‘should’ arrive to- 


should she distress'the‘sick' maw? At least, 'this 
one kindness remained to do; and its rose'and 
went: slowly down thé long corridor. / ‘ 





Miorvow, ‘as'it' doubtless will dos’ To-morrow, at 
the hour of twenty-three, when’ the ‘sun'‘sets; her 
brother ‘will die—unless—unless she gives her- 





After a few loving! words, the’ wiatiihe began ‘ self to me ‘sb soon—-so”s00n ‘that? Ivcan’ send a 
to drowsé, and undér the magnétiam of her touch, moutited cotrier with orders be ride“his horses to 


he soon murmured. Sbceoteinet: ey and; 
dropped asleep: ute 9 


death, thatthe may bein time.” 
‘He saw Her fade change, as the cruel truth came 


Sister Hieronyma trotted softly nary the ; home to her! He saw, and ¢xuhed in'the hunted, 
chamber for 4 while ; butiwith the tast bell-notes { despairing look which came over it, as her 
of the Angelus, she, téo, sought-her aceustomed ) shakiny' hinds" held ‘her temples fast, and her 
easy chair; and ‘soon the sound of her murmured ; form swayed'to and fro, ‘One wild glance about 
orisons' ceaséd, to be followedby & faint noise, ; the quiet chamber, ‘and 'then‘she tdrnéd and fied 
as of a distant, and Jaboting ‘steam engintethe ; down! thé corridor to her owt rooms,’ perhaps 
gentle snore.of her evening map.) { ¢ {0" 0/1) ditty do @scnpe’ him, ‘or with’ some vague idea of 

The silence became oppressive. | More ‘than } helpin the ‘presence of anyone'else.’ The door 
once,. poor Violet started up tetakd refuge in her} of her salon was wide open, and the ‘maid ‘not 
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there; and as if this trifle were the added straw, 
to her —— she fell, pratagen to the 
flose. * dts i ninvivg deleud yatheoniovy 
Taped ofo? AF? 33 
t CHAR RER IX... nt bi woo wren 
Tar cunt, whe had followed her, lifted hex 
insensible body, toe sofs,, Them kneeling beside 
her, he devoured her hands with eager kisses, 
As he was, about to. teych her pure, defenseless 
lips, with his cowardly, anes, a sound of hurried 
steps in the gorridor axrestad him; end while 
his excited brain strove, to, define the mesning of 
the interruption, some one made, a leap fram the 
door behind him, and_seiging, him, by, his, long 
hair, dragged him backward across, the,,7p0m, 
He, Jay,, | prone; amidgt,furioug, English 
8, on, his. chest, whoge pressure 
still.:;,,, atts ; tod tet 
ol The, -Young! Boglishran,; 
kneeling in the, emai pleco by: his, sister, | and 
kissing her, in. very, un-Buglish fashion ; while 
Gelgominé, the daughter of the, proud ;Rueellai, 
knelt, in her, tam, to hig own, victor, pleading, 
with tears, for his. release |, .. ives Toet wate 
A few nfbments more, and Shepweod, halite 
permitted him,to rise. , ‘Then ih¢ cleared the. room 
of all but the persons immeilintely concerned. As 
he was about to elise the door) Count Rucellai, who 
had by this time recalled himself, made a motion 
to pass out, ordening his sister to: follow. him. - 
th Seuse)signore mio,’’ anid: Sherwood, ‘‘ but: piyi 
friend there, will have. sontething | to: say to you, 
as soon ad his sister ie restored:to consciousness; 
and go, you will pardon me for detaining you.”’ 
With the lovely Gelsominé’s. nasistance, ‘Tne- 
herne had jseoni brought back life,and \¢alen to. 






his sister's face; but the sudden jay | of.jhia 
presence, was | too much. for the poar girl's sorely 
tried stvength ;:bhe ‘fainted,-a second time; and 
then jtwas all.to do over again. » Jt-wasinot until 
Sherwood himself carried her to an arm-ehair, om 
the wide, baleony, that,che myer —. believe 
she was-not drepming, . rod ot 
Leanieg bem wlth: bee hendiia dhe neetessina'a 
—the two sweet. girla already aure of loving each 
other—to heat iend -recount ‘alk the, events; of 
these past terrible days, iand the good news,.of 
the approaching convalescence of the eldimarchege, 
the ee eg PURER 
within, « - wo soi ff gubtis 
He seemea, “ feek, the, shame me pr 
his conduct, ag a man and ie gentleman, very: 
litthe,.. With -him, in spite of hie. Jong lineage, the 
rank was, 4‘but the. guinea, stamp.’! » Ati rheant,, 
he was utterly selfish; and aggoon as, he heard, 
of Trekerne’s proposal for his. -aister’s| hand, he 
took heart of grace, and began to bargain, like an 


he" 





old, fishwoman,, for the, retention, af. her: email, 
dowry, by, her: family. . odt fo Yar. 
¢ )Treherne wished teinshech alliides ebeetibaing 
anything with. his wife; bwt Sherwood maii¢ him 
promise to dono suetthing; under the cixcum- 
atanges, | 1+ would, be time emough to be generous, 
he seid, when, the manguie should; be party to 
the bargain. The American was, shrewd,..and 
agw that young Rucellei, would, he: glad to bei rid 
of the future care, of, his,siater, on: any. terms, 
now that. her escape from, the brigamds, with, the 
two young foresteri, would render her, somsembet 
ineligible for any Italian marriage... . 1 
( Meantime; the twoi young! mem were. obliged: ta 
conceal their indigmetion bt the nian's unscrupux 
lous pursuit of poor Violet..: Bhey did: this for 
bisi sister's sake:; ;and)-Mids ,Treherne: herself 
never told. the full: hiatory.of those terrible days. 
What would be ee ee ae 
to bechen!brotherindaw? i! itai oii: 
» The old marquis jadenned tui tseeligiteiis of 1s 
substitution of hid own! daughter for Violet, whem 
she; made. the: usnal/ twilight) visit, which: the 
physiciam had insisted she should: await, lestiany 
shock: of ; unnecessary :premature Rates 
should retard her father’s eure. 1! ii!yin 9)! + sin 0 
+ You ane! getting - well, 'slarlitig ifither,!", his 
whispered; as she - held herself resblutely quiet, 
and even restrained kisses as. wéll.asi tears;ini 
this-deat emelit;, of reunion, lestihe! shdiild 
suspestiber recent periliys oi) 6. uovived od) bae 
“Si, Bimbita mia. I ami getting well ‘andi 
strong again, thanks to thy dear icare ; bit iibw 
hast thou eseaped from the/btigands.:; No ond hné! 


.2 toldima, beeatuse 5 was:s0 ilk» tty 
J $9Phow  knowést that: {in} be 
hoysé, had-a, friend—an: —+takeni when D 


was? Well, Carind, gear aN 
thentwo thames?) oft ued! oui phe 

“God and the Vitgin bless and: smiblee' héio 
happy !’’ :promounced the géod old main, ferventhyy 
“| When:em I to. see thésie?:, (Have E been! bony ily 
wy beatiful dne?” ; rb-0t benicnit -eoaboaid ono 

“A weary time; my soul /’" sighed Gelsominésy 
holding ‘him: eles®, ‘4 tuty thow.art: now «cured. 
Could 5 tell thee how: happy: 3/.em B::: First; that 
theu art. beter; and them—them, that the Inglesii 
loves me—loves thy little one, — — tos) 
lowes him ?”’ »! botiort gen 

- She hid her aun oa the‘oht marchewe's bret 
but her: pink ears: dhowed her, blushes: h. 9: 
{ettlartb cacy ima? dnal lace Hecke ot “the 
amall :portion?’*, éagerly ‘damahded the father. -i:. 
» * But hes isief the i Wédeliouses,; who are: so: 
rich, and will be:eontent with! everiso: little; 
becdnse:.hé loves me, habbo—loves your ‘little 
Gelsominé,’’ shé asserted; with many kisses. 
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The old man could well believe in any folly for 
her sake, when he lifted the happy face from its 


concealment, 
It was not y to dispose df Shetwhodls 
case. When it, ¢ known in England, to 


can and @gen titled relatived, that a Artert- 4 


rnp Ma to have little fortun 
ek Mids’ Meherne ween Te 
thetitig of atistoorltie 


ae} in att "th ie meet “they 


t' to’ absuitio 
re Seri Ar would | aaa taken’ Ut 
: id, atid; without’ hope { 


Boutld ° 
Unt! Haditha” GS” ‘tite "the }'sa 
pat ta enruusn ab  Wtiola 13 
‘nd ee. hie tide thi! #30, “at! rg 
“Seiae’ OF hits’ ‘Yife.?” | Ad blaoe vou "oA Ww “Poul 
1 ORR Regy, dehr'y’ ago 


knows,” feebly urged Mod eic its 6 ile 





















be Pte eee: dhe — he 
ane ii i rate dnb ~ InoTyQ Bind 


hi blo” ie aed = 






One beautiful April evening, as the usual 
skirmishing is going on between certain blonde 
and brown babies and their nurses, in the loggie, 
Yon the tdp bf-thé Racellai palace, about that vexed 
question of going to bed, we may listen to the 
tonverdatidn of the four ar a lean on the 

pet, and look, out ret chek © pea. 

Rar tant thivowing his fiery Pate into the 

‘tifterglow, and a ‘fleet'o: uetinst fishing boats is 

A ear | ifitd' port, ‘while the long, wav Pie of 

a fast wo f ‘into ‘indistincthess, and 
aie to spangle the shadows. 

W at t khow that T really ever did’ Propose,”” 


oe sti, "with «ime ditative air, | ue tow that 
ink of i? °°” 


i ‘Whe ‘beautiful ; woman ab his ‘elbow, fire 


r a soft rey panne eyes; im her pute 
“Tips | » a8 she | ake her 
rian aeiiad *" oh “et 

d I,” says s Sherw ‘ood, “T on offered a 
ule g hand’ mY iss ‘Trehern A and zy immedi- 


ts al nec vr 


ine of’: mermaids, " explained 
itehg auilly “ As, re} were at 


or é fr mgr prion 
ah I rhage 














" » Silt ili - 
erie | a eeeaete | bits ottam the s e there wag n othing else to 
4 A Sore 20 bet 1 iv cau teint 
Lime, Be shave this world’s v7 fit Goll "bteas y husband,” ts ‘Violet 9 sharp 
! ) i ‘ vif by 
ngld “nig "48 “his Benue f fis ity’ ag zines sore is his peeeell wile ?”” 
ey ay aaa ad eal fe 
‘tirdd of ¢ sh ote Oteiqmos 6 ew, : » is rowiie dogite aii shui 
booox9 0) beekactq oto @idt ban ; yebdttid rd qoonels' au is de: MEHL DAL ites Se auat 
wae ae cee He i fs x18 10: Shit & ovol me 
eoisiviiet off ordiod dtdgia odt ylao tof tho yod Levimasrgd 21 
‘to ucedee oo otat bomtet peitRl Pp Roy eR Ee tee oT ot opgtns stabdid ai 
wood ered Udwivenhbluow yous bus : gatmvonm wee edt fovira: yah eidi & th 













bein Yo con9teng aAbeival Diem i no ad mile rhe an padre)! 0) oto m coals .e99die iar vie ol 
nw oeirol sd ber Puy ipa sate eromunlt exif =me sid Yo juo mwouis I sytost 
alt paths id at om de flit syewia yu he ita a tt Pasi “ 
Qninev9 Se 92D Oh vi, oF dis 
9 , rb eds Domus Ser betw W Stine 
4 i O19, #9 gedt ,ovl tein eid om Besittodviw 
i sem ha i hy tT OU alt sa een om rag 
viv a mre we Proye,., 193 De 8G 
oH Titest temad MorivAL hiv) Saovt , «is Se tris Awol 
Def blo omtoa doidw fonda v ef » au idvuns : toe Ftootg Jet ols omtao etoinos Freeh ’ 
ch seuoxo Of Zaibai haa oti is mM DAN Qh (lis 90) WY .toIoiT 
fdoned a to Med oft t9v0 gant bs 1 war Me j ‘AW! eile oil siow 
nol ef juode zidt beqqatw norvival ol? “seimok [lise 9 tig tnovenat ave & 
pas stulod zoimtel od: bodegppaiggy Igy: Pere dit be. I -anod by vi“) & 
JAgsbioon dt 994 of yliund omit bork gp niit eno voy Tl r I bud : 
ge 0 e oehonan, mV ailf (a) Sn thin eto hi 
notlote ar ting itn fei tof | Though Nature hid her face to mourn... | 
nf} how eee Nite ena Hig ail m Soli otni i ol 
fin dentdgcingiaatnaivaons oi), sect: oldiri gs emcee thir et abe 2 
10 pp hg letter Soven fo cAlid thme bedome bteriity,” 
Ars.ores one Weight at for. A flerot ata ‘pd yuan, bad lost all things beside, 
ee eae He fain would linger here with thee} 
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aay ist eur ‘to iy) aes a aly ik mye al sated 3 ‘ Pe 
{ unt ABS, BARE PER DRREDIOR,, slot boliig nae | : Ieiiga 
» duo ool inns ,toqs { 
isin Mastwrns had.» weakness for, making } It game, to be regarded, as ».apttied thing, that 
mate between her PasTn sien ‘ot Nit Saar would neyer marry. Somehow, . 





ae abe zo oi oR S72 a mR 
Bt Ps lady, . eith ae widow, i iA 
coe e was ust As Hal but logked 
propaeterentl, Gish, Oring, tp, hae, dimtpative | ¢ 
Stature, her; marx ously. feir ‘Complexion, her 
eager, " vonduring, blue eyes, and. her sensitive, 
flexible Pate ip was yet full of ‘character. 
"Bal age 7 ers di pes bot to atone, for, dang 
8 e by, w ng ri 

ws mitt son thus,’ and ri exceed- 


ia hi ont. hoowral4 A 
the Hudson stir r, an sl yielgl and. resi on 


ougt numerous se 


: People lived about ie or spent their sum 


there, she was a “port of queen. “of the ~e 
‘spite of her béing Vaonines Her waite eg 


— ‘net, but! Elsie was rightfully and legally the { 
istyess of the domain ; ; Rote ge Deen prucened | 
4s her by’ a deceased uncle. 


Elsie Manners had liy, romance ing 
before, so long ‘that she ee one wn the pain, 


though its wed. pla ny 1 in all her views 
‘and | adele sah ts handsome George Delancey 


had been lovers, when she was a mite of six, and 
he a winning, rebellious, tyrannical boy of six- 
teen. Their birthdays bathpamegn, the twentieth 
of May, and when this day arrived, that saw 
Elsie seventeen, they were to have been married, 
But George Delancey was thrown out of his car- 


vines, om: sree and picked up 

ae Bi cht i) ay inore fortiinate escape. 
In spite of j he had crammed 
more wickedness into his ‘brief life, than the 
generality of men: —. soeegere te in three~ 
score and ten years, ° e 

When Eldie’s , despair,» was. a inenth. old, from’ 
three different sources came the first proofs of 
her lover’s real charactef.~ In thé satisfying 
herself that these were true, she learn as, 
much as a young, innocent girl could learn— 
what hig career had been. I do not.tell, you- 
the stories; but I will tell you one things én 
every way pesca: ake rpeert his y 
bless her't ” 

When she’ waa’ papereienrariege put ‘into the 
world again, and assumes her place... Theyterrible 
tragedy, which had desolated her girlhiood, gave 
her a wis “y sanctity, in the minds of atl about. 


ey 


vody. sppéared,t9 look, 9p. her as, a; widow, 

ind thin it, right and natural she showld have 

(rere of one,,, Young girls slways fold her 

T ey neonate ; | ms elses uh, he her; 
an Altogether, &, 


‘bout, would have supposed Ps tn anus be 
Jeast,,,.. There, were plenty of men who had loved 
her, or knew they could have loy her: but, one 
and. ell put the ides. by, % ee insane ¢x9n. for 
contemplation. 3 i ; 
_ She. was. hoppy woman... Bhe enjoyed life, 
liked payety, appreciated her vast fortune, and 
did’ great good with it; and, besides, was op 
TS { earnest student. ; The, real secret, of her content- 
ment, lay in the fagt that she wag always.occn- 
Ried, . So nine, years had gone by—nine whole 
years—and, Elsie’s, Lelahe e birthday, had 









SOME: I ile, BBOe x 
. Tt,yras the ra weather imapiie. really 
seeming as. if Aesired to « te her 


annie ome, seagering, Mise 
a complete success. She always gave a. féve.on 
her birthday ; “and this one promised to exceed 
all former ones, 

Yet only the night before, the festivities 
"parrowly escaped] being turned into a season of 
mourning ; and they would inevitably have been, 
buti for ‘Mr Gerald Levison’s presence of mind. 
Miss Manners and her gaits, for her house was 
always full at : 
evening, 
the dwelling of, 
were fire-works on the 
rected wheel or Alama sen 
towards Miss, Mi z 
Gerald Levison fvsine Saipan near Pie. He 
caught up a heavy shawl, which some old lady 
had brought out, and finding no excuse for 
‘} wearing, had flung over the back of a bench. 
Mr. Levison wrapped this about Miss Manners, 
and extingyished the flames, before any one else 
had time hardly to see thé¥accident. 

Miss Manners éseaped with only a burn on 
her left arm, and Mr. Levison with some scorches 
on his hands, But the incident rendered the 
birthday féte a more enthusiastic affair even than 
usual, and; naturally, ‘people made a hero of 
Gerald Levison, a good deal to his annoyance. 
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By profession, he was an artist, and heginning | warm friends, in the meantime. She had long 
to be: well known in his profession. He had } been promising her portrait to her old friend, 


lately returned from Europe, and had arrived: at 
his cousin’s, on’ the day of the-nctident:: Miss 
Manners had never met’ him,and as she hed only 
reached the house, 8 very short time previous to 
the disaster, there had been no opportunity for 
the hostess to present these two to each) other: 
Nor did ‘any introduction give an opportunity for 
Miss Manners.té express her gratitude’; for Mr. 
Levison ‘disappeared, before the excitement‘ sub- 
sided, and! did net ihake his appearante-azain: 

He had: been: included in his host’s invitation 
to ‘the birthday’ .féte} and in ‘the, morning,: it 
seemed ito Miss: Mannets only: fitting, that, she 
should write a note to: her friend, Mrs, Hastings, 
saying how deeply: igreteful she felt, and hoping 
that/Mr.: Leyison’sinjuri¢s would not prevent his 
giving her the/pleasureief seeing him. 

Miss Manners!wasalready the possessor of two 
of Gerald’s:pigtures; for she entertained a great 
admiration ‘for ‘his genius, a firm belief’ in ‘his 
future. She was. prepared, too,’ personally to 
like him, from many things which had been told 
her, in regard to his generosity, his perseverance, 
the fortitude -with which he had borne the 
reverses of fortune, that had changed him, from 
an amateur artist toa professianal.one. 

It’ was te be expected, that ‘an acquaintance, 
began | under su@hi auspices,. would. progress 
smoothly, and that Miss Manners should be more 
than ever prepossessed injhis favor, ‘But )what 
helped them most, was. the feet that he seemed 
to avoid her, at first ;; amd Elsie, certain this 
arose:from a wish to show, her, that he had no 
mind ¢o. overrate his service in her behalf, lite 
him therbetter for this delicacy. 

Even While writing her note, on the day of the 
féte, her grttitude roused those match-making 
proclivities,: which were so strong in her.. It 
occurred to’ her, that it would;be a. most de- 
‘lightful 'thing,, if he and May Gifford eould be 
brought together. May. Gifford «was aj distant 


relative aid protegé; on whom,’ it' was known, 


Miss Manners‘ meant to: bestow a goodly marriage 


portion, a ‘clever, pretty, charming girl of nine- 
teen.’ Elsie wrote to :her’also, telling her how 


much she-regretied that a sister’s illness hyd } 


forced her to. put. off her visit, but adding that ' 


she should expect’ her ‘the next; month.’ She 


spoke! very: slightly of ‘her accident, and said ° 
little about Mr. Levison; but the more’ she 


thought; the moré convinced she became that-her 





Mrs, Phillips; and Gerald painted it; and the 
many hours thus spent together, proved to Miss 
Manners that her first :iapreesions had been 
justly. founded. i 

After all, May, Gifford. arrived pnespestadigh 
She found Elsie and Levison in the painting- 
room, whither she went at once. 

- (4 But am not,satisfied,’’? he was saying, ashe 
Jaid down his palette, and looked from the origi- 
nal to the portrait, and back again at her, shak- 
ing his head the while, - ** There is. something 
wanting. , It isa fair likeness, if you will; but 
there's an expression I, have not caught—how- 
ever, there’s one comfort, I aad t.believe anybody 
elge could,’’; 

161 am. gleds it: ie. m:consfumt,” returned Miss 
Manners, laughing; “‘ but,it.is a very poor com- 
pliment to sa good 6 sitter as I flatéer myself I 
have proved:’) > 

“That is just the ravedircnelirton have not, been 
at all,» goed sitter,’ he yetied, laughing too. 
‘But I suppose it is not your fault, that your 
face declinés to retain the» same expression, for 
two consecutive minutes.” 

Then you ¢an’t blanie me!’’ she said. 

“T cannot imagine any human being blaming 
you for anything,’’| replied “Levison, so eagerly 
that he was startled by the sound of his own 
voice, and feared he, had| betrayed himselfe 

Just then the door opgned..; :Leyisonh. was 
standing with his back towards it, bending over 
his paint-box, by way of giving himselfsome- 
thing to de, while wondering if Miss Manners 
had. observed the eagerness of his. tone, | half- 
afaid, half-hoping- that she might have.done,so. 
«Why, May f’) he. heard her! exclaim, saad 
turning round, he. saw |her exchanging. 


; greetings with. an. excendingly pretty; 


‘would; havei been pléin. to anybody; whe-locked 
iat, shim, that he: recognized the inéw-conier, and 
that the surprise in his ‘face (was miigled witha 
certain sensation of-embarrassmentiy, i): /. 

«+ You See I have got:here'at; last, Eisie,’’said 
Miss. Gifford,’ ee oe kise upon her 
couvin. 5 

“Thad dite you up, patil next week, I am 
80 glad to-see you !’* gried Miss Manners, ‘I’ve 
had no letter, or ,telegram-—-and, there: was. no 
one to meet. you mt, the station. What anjinhos- 
; Pitable wretch you! must have thought me.” 

“Oh, I didn’t send any messages: I, wodatd 


cousin and the artist would be beguiled into.a ‘to take yew by surprise,” Miss Gifford answered. 
Suddenly Miss Manners remembered the artist. 


;The room was very large, - aagetangtir™ sip 
near the farther end, 


romance, that should lead to love and matrimony. 
But two whole months elapsed before Miss ; 
Gifford came, and Elsie and Levison had grown ’ 
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rts Mp. Levisons*iple ealled; ‘icome héreiand 
let:me’ present:‘yon tomy dousih, Mise: Gifford: 
o Hecoamei forward, in“obedience -to: hé¥ com 
maid. | May'turned quidhby, as\Elsie attered 
his | name. +“ Something)in) both ‘fabes~ showdd 

Miss Manners that her introduction: wast solperé, 
fhibus, | It seémed” to /hebi' that ' the! rosetints 


deepened in’! May‘s ‘cheeks, and that (Mv. 'Levis 


son looked very odd: ' Bat: theit muttial “embers 
rassment, if embarrassment it wis) passkd'qhitk- 
iy,' May held out her hand) ‘aéhe idpprosclidd) 
ahdisaid: i dings dosed bor tiertrod odd ot fe 
«How do youdo, Mr. Levisowti' Tein isa preat 
eutprisey 'T dill not dréaiy of seeing! you ‘here.’’ 
~ /#4\An équal surprise to me,’”-he anewered.’”! 9«] 
need riot tell you What a pleasure dt forte!) rrr 
“Oh, no, we will let each other take! al that 

for granted,” rejoitied Miss! Gifford) tanghing. 
But was not her laugh 'a tittle eorsttalned?' ' So, 
bt least, thought Miss’ Mensets;”: Then! the ‘pair 
shook hands, and Mrs. Manners, who had oomé 
fepdaldss ove.) n0y—allirort ont tend <i ted 

-0o% So! ' you and "May ate perdi anise yht 


Tevison?? sft toy tom +f if oveggqne T til: 
PP tan a a aaa tea phi: Mca an a 
gayly. Meier 8viinoseno9 owt 


“Whi; you'neron told ae yow how sg Mr. 
Levison !’': added the olddatdyy;001i ions 1% 
‘Phen: it: seemb Raletabich te: ‘gore me,”? 
6a Miks'Giffordy 9") ¥! Solrreie ao 


tet ner hat Mo it paicepeers 
4 irejoined: | tooh oils " i 


1998 ghilgunty, that doesn’t speak very well for 


Powe’ Blsic;” cried May. “« Please: ‘eeeount vi 


Portail fact; you very haughtyidonsin 2’?! y.1))') 
ied] ean! onky say: that? Mr. Levieon’ tides! his 
owell,'” returned: ‘Miss Manners, ‘But 
af he must be, if he has nit’ heard prscees, 
tity times a day; \daring the’ Inst aan, 
€ yourever imeant’to come,.’4! 07 e111!) 
| have heard you talk abdut | your 
‘gousin;'\replied Levison ; ‘Bat you ‘itever told | 
oie it’ wade Miss Gifford)? cio berine ot tall 
“And you asked no questions; in’ order: to 






ever seen’ of ‘yours;!! that young lady answered ; 
and Miss Manmers:felli do wondering where her 
éeoubin had sech others of his handiwork, and then 
woiiderdd ait'herself for not putting the’ ‘question 
watrigist} but stillididmétide seven bed eoccs! 
o} Thely otal kedj ‘for’ '@ few: moments; sdpbut the 
pictures: Them some remark, im ¢egard- to! Miss 
Gifford!» journeyy caused Hisie ta say 2-9 )+0:/ 
o¥You~mpst vant soniething' tp eat; ‘child, 
backily, :lunelicom is nearly ready.’ 111: !/ 

~ (6 Lith Dwand to whsh iny fage midst of- any: 
thing," said ‘her pousin. 9 #+E ve abiidba I mist 
Took Pather likeiaadiled rag+dolil, atthis!présent.”’ 
ti ‘Oh, ‘very like,” ‘oried> Elsie;:! wheeling ‘her 
?dunt, ‘do. that she! could see: Mer téflection ‘in. a 
mirror; Wherd she lodked! av fesh and: dainty ag 
that } if'she had just left’ hérdtessing-pedmy\' - 
“dewalt tt ndt wo badhiawl-thoiaght;" baid/May; 
complacently.'! ‘Dhew tehevaddeds:/Still, bad 
etidugh - And mow, (D-knowewhy anid midid, 
inthe'chr;'plared at the'sd, churimy ithe ‘Inst hour, 
anil abked!ed least forty times;iif I wasnt: terri- 


Me. bly ‘Wart; ‘and hadn'tthe bendache!"“ ory 


|. She was vexed bepuube you sceméd cool and 
conifortadte;”’ retumied Elsie, ° + Only weoughtn’t 
td ndriit,; beforé any mina! theé Gur — 
of Sach weakness.” | tnt .oaite? Yo <oete 
“Oh, there “is)ino' danger! od vineeiiiiding 
My!" Levison's ‘iddasle ‘is | a hopeless! misan- 
thrope | arld' misogynist) :alsedity,” suid » Miss 
Gifford; laughing: 0!’ atM jely boas 
‘cteTMatlis #-phites’ dfeharacter you have hidden 
from tts, Mr Levindrp!?! satd Elstey ori) fo 
6 Te Garw very lwhtlted: sttihder,” He | replied, 
joining th their faughter.' But it seemed to 
Mild Manivers, that he was sli¢lthy armoyed, and 


% that May’s speech iad! @ cevehint Bitter xfimg) ‘play- 


fully aethe bptke?) wel griticw olay nay t 
> ifter ‘a! little; thie [tydle this: declining 
Mise’ Mawners’ invitation ‘to! to luncheon, 
om the ples that’ he tad ‘promised Mrs. Hastings 
‘to beet home;) by ee ye her 
‘eittertain some visitors.” « ‘rot 

When he hud. gone, the two young taties went 


‘prove that men arv'free from curidsity;” observed } up to May’s room, to indulge im-a:few confidences, 


(May: | * Oh, ‘ther is yourportrait, Blsie |” 
continued, hurrying towards the easel. -* What 
‘an ‘excellent likeness! I’ congratulate: you on 
‘your success, Mr. Levison? | Needy his ‘yver 
csucceeded so well-with her Before”)! ou br 
4¢M. Levison was just thaligniiig’ me; saying | 
I Se gee. gow wake "48," 
‘Bisievnterred::*~ oe Nahih £ lO 
16 @hy» no. Only! abiusing my” wn efforts," 
-wmended Levison. : “* 8o:'you W eeallf tei, (Miss } 


Gifford?’ 4 i us ™ 7 - mtoot of T 
“Why, it is perfack—the toot phatéhth:T have | 


ske } while’ Miss Gifford dressed. They talked very 


fast, abbut all-sorts' ofthings, and pedplé, except 
Mr. ‘Levison ; but just ds they were ready to 
‘descend the ‘stairs; in obedience toa summons to 
tuncheon, Miss Manniers'said!: » ft 

* How odd! you es es — Peto 
each other?!) fi! 

««Qaa?” eipeahed Map. vis stashed, 
‘sinioe ‘wei ‘were ‘both! in” Rome; at the same time, 





last ‘yer, ‘nnd ‘had mutual! friends.” © 
«Well; I didn’t ‘mean’ your ‘knowing him was 
odd, bat I never heard you méntion him.” 
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“Haven't you? Nothing boone his. name 
up, J,suppoese,” rib 9 

« But certainly I wrote you peter my narpow 
escape from being burned to,death,”’ | 

“Oh, no. You wrote me a spark, aust your 

gown,, and somebody) put it out.  L could not 
decipher the name, and shen L asked in wis next! 
letter, you forgot to answer.’ 

In, the evening; a'party.of the neighbors came 
in, Mr. Levison.among them; and it .was not 
until, late, when; she found herself,alone, in her 





youth so. completely, that always, since, life had 
looked dreary and monotonous, strive as she 
might to fill it with duties and pleasures. 

But these werejall foolish thoughts. She was 
in a bad mood, and hadi better put reflection by, 
until a ‘night's sleep had restored, her nerves to 
their usual tone. | . 

The next morning, she was-quite herself again, 
able to contemplate the’ work she: had in hand: 
that of, discovering if some estrangement existed 
between May and Levison; and if her suspicion 


own room, that Elsjie,had. leisure to sit down, ond ; proved correct, of finding means to remove it. 


hold communion with. herself, 


During|the ensuing fortnight, she fully decided 


She discovered;,and was astonished thereat,;; that. her theory had a foundation; these young 
that for weeks and, weeks, she ‘had completely jpeele had. been lovers; some trouble had 


put .by—ignored-—yes, forgotten, her plan, in} 
regard to Mr. Levison and her cousin; May. 


} arisen ; and now they gazed at each other, 
‘across a gulf of misunderstanding, which would 





She marvelled now how she could have done so, gradually! widen, unless some "skillful hand 
since intimate acquaintance with-him had more } ‘ bridged it over. 


than borne out her. first enthusiastic judgment. 
He was not only a genius in.hisi profession, he 
was one of the most brilliant.men} socially, she 


had.ever known. Nay! ,he possessed something 


higher even than all these enviable qualities; he 
wag & thoroughly kind, generous, noble man. 

And now it appeared that he and May knew 
each other:,in fact, were more. than,mere ac- 
quaitances. It, seemed as,if there had,been a 
difficulty, or misunderstanding, between them, 
and that both, were. little. ill at. eage, when 
together; a little; inclined to be bitter and cyn- 
ical, as. young, people often were, when’ they,,had 
@ wound, somewhere down, in, their. hearts, or 
memories, which troubled..the. nerves by its 
aching. 


Immediately, Elsie began, as she was fond of 
doing, to regard herself as an, elderly person, and 
study matters, by the jight of experience, and,a 
perfectly calm, unbiased judgment. 





‘The weeks flew by: The Summer passed. 
Autumn came. May was to spend the. winter 
with her cousin in town.’ Mr. Levison went 
away, for awhile, and came back. ‘The relations 
between: him and May were not satisfaetory to 
Elsie. Sometimes, for days, she gave up the 
idea that’ either, eared. Sometimesm@he believed 
that if only theimatter could be i 
they might-hd brought together. “) Wigiw ! 

As for herself, she-had grown capritious, ‘and 
variable in her moods. ‘There were moments; the 
first she had ever known, when she grew ‘angry 
and sore} that:she should have exhausted ‘her 
powers of lov’ so early,so utterly wasted them. 
Other women; ‘at hem age; had their whole life 
before @li@mydresh andbeautiful, while she had 
no futuPed Lifeclooked'cpld-and blank. It was 
well and right to live a great deal for one’s kind’; 
but the human element craved for some personal 
happiness; and destiny gave her none. In other 


Odd! -She felt strangely restless to-night, and; moods, she suffered’ keen’ remorse, ‘for having 


could not summon up that composure, that sense 
of having..done with,youth.and its feverish im- 


pulses, of being a mere looker-on in the game of } 


permitted such vain, weak! regrets: She was a 
much poorer creature; she told herself, than she 
had believed.) oRdsitivelly;.she was: envious and 


existence, except when called upon to play the ; jealous of young people, who had so many hopes 


part of aiding and setting youthful lovers right, 
to which she was accustomed. 

Something, away down in her own heart, 
ached. Some voice in her goul cried out with 
eager longing. She shrank, as if somewhere, 
under the recesses of her being, there lurked a 
secret, which she dared not contemplate. Recol- 
lections of her girlhood came up; her girlhood 
which had wasted its treasures, of love upon an 
unworthy object;had; worshipped an idol of 
clay, and obstinately believed it a heaven-born 
deity. In the storm and the night which fol- 
lowed, she had,.worn out the last nemains of 
Vou, LXXIX.—31. 





and aspirations; and dismally ashamed and con- 
science-stricken she became, 

Then, one dreadful night, she made a new 
discovery. She learned what ailed her! This 
heart, which she had thought cold and dead, 
had gone out toward Gerald Levison. It ap- 
peard incredible, but it was true! She felt as 
wicked as if convicted of having committed a 
great crime. It seemed to her that no past suf- 
fering had ever equalled the misery of this vigil. 

The next morning early, she received a note 
from Levison, in which he asked to see her 
alone. She knew what he wanted. He was 
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coming, at last, to, tell her ‘the whole truth, and 
ask: for -her ‘assistance. He ‘could ‘bear’ his 
suspense no longer. If May had any’ reninant 
of affection left for him, he must‘discover it ;' = 
he desired her, Elsie, to help him. | 

And ‘she: would—yes, heartity; gladly! » She 


“rejoiced that the message had-coméey ‘at’ this: 


precise moment; for she’ deserved to’ be punished 
for ‘her folly; and May had gone,:'to' sit in her 
aunt’s room, So,’ ‘as ‘the hour approachéd for 
Levison’s arrival, Elsie was left'alone. 

She retired to the library, and sat down.' She) 
had ’ not Jong to'!wait. |He ‘was shown in 
presently. Shesaw him walking quickly towards 
her. But it seemed as if a mist’ veiled her sight, | 
through which'she beheld him only dimly. She 
felt cold, as if her life was slowly freezing out. 

He was: besideher. She could see how pale. 
and agitated he looked. He did anot-extend his 
hand. He did not even weit for any ceremony 
of greeting, but he cried out, abruptly: » : 

<I suppose you will think me’the most auda-’ 
cious. of men, when I tell. you why I have! come. 
But;T could not wait any longer. I) think I 
should have gone mad !’’ 

She regarded him, with a smile. suin that 
mist. fore her eyes. » Still the ‘cold, 
cold pressed down upon ‘her héart. 

“T am*niot likely to think anything of you, 
but: what.,is: pleasant,’’ she said. - ¢‘l:am glad 
you havecome. Tell me what you want tosay.’’ 

He gazed at her, with'a sudden incredulous;jdy,. 
in his face. His eyes were fairly wild with an-ex- 
pression, like that of a man doomed to: death, who 
has suddenly heard that arespitehasbeengpanted. 
Do you 2 8g guess at Lemme 7’ 
stammered, 


“IT know,” preenescioania ‘Tam not’ blind! 
My dear friend, I believe that it will be easy to 
make everything clear and plain. pivias be quite 
frank. Tell me:the whole!”’.: : : 

‘Oh!’ he cried, in a tone ofiecstacy—stopped 
—stared at her anew, and exclaimed : 


he 





“ «E can’t beHeve it) yet—I don’t dare! I feel 
as if I must be dreaming | Oh, is it true—can'i 
hope?’ 1 

‘‘ Should I speak, as I om doing, if yn could 

not?’ returned she. 

Then, to her utter setvibslerendiat; he fell at ‘her 
feet, ‘seized her two hands, and kissed them’ pas- 
sionately, crying: 

‘ «My love, my darling! “Oh, it seems too’ good 
to be true!: Elsie; Elsie, you knew that I loved 
you, ‘You'care—you docare? ‘Tellme. I can’t 
believe it till I hear it from your lips—” 

But she sank back in’ her chair, so white and 
wan, that he'nearly went dut of his senses with 
fright, and called ‘upon her in piteous misery to 
tell him what this meant. ines she heard her- 
self murmur: ©" | , 

.“* May—I thought it was a lle eared for!” 

“ But: May is‘‘engaged to Harry Travers. I 
have known it; a long while! She would ‘not 
tell you—for'she: knew you were a little preju- 
diced against him-—until he had proved,’ by his 
energy in his profession, that he was worthy of 
her—but he is—he’s a splendid fellow! | But, 


% oh, never mind. them: now—Elsie, my love, my 


beautiful—is' it:true—can you care ?”’ 

So, a féw weeks later, the whole neighborhood 
was more astonished,’ than it had been in years. 
But when people: recovered their wits, ‘most 
persons were charmed, though there were of 
course cértain old dowagers who felt indignant, 
and who thought that if Miss Maniiers married, 
she ought to have married one of their own sons ! 

Elsie herself, at first, ‘félt ‘a little ashamed’ of 
her own inconsistency, as she called it—then 
grateful that the blank in her life should be 
filled—the desert became a blooming garden! 
She'soon accepted her great happiness, as human 
beings do, as the most natural’ thing in the 
world, though her thankfulness ‘did not lessen, 
and the present seemed always to grew brighter 
from its contrast to the’ dull; uneventful monotony’ 
of the past’ years. 





dain JUNE. 





BY ALEXANDER A, IRVINE, 


¢ 





June is here, 
Brightest month of all the year! «’ 
4 O’er the sky, 
* White clouds slow go sailing by. 
Down the hills, . 
Laughing, leap a thousand rifle. 
In the woods, 
Thrushes wake the solitudes. 


: Roses blow. 

All the fields with daisies glow. 
O08 the dove, 

Plaintive, in the neighb'ring’ grove. 
By the stream, 

Swallows skim, and willows gleam, 
And the air 

Throbs with new life everywhere! 
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‘PHE PEARL NEOKLAOE. 


BY EMMA; GARRISON JONES. 








Miss Primpose was busy over a party-dress; No one,:,in, Howittsville, ever thought of 
for Miss Winnifred Karnscliffe,, addressing Miss Primrose otherwise than madam. 
The material was fine, French-pink silk, and } Yet to look at, she was a slight, graceful, girlish 
there were billows,of tulle for an over-dress, and; creature, not many years older than pretty, 
great drifts of costly real lace, and clusters of} brilliant. Miss Winnifred. 
exquisite pink and white flowers for adornings,; A great sorrow rarely fails to give dignity to 
Whatever Miss Winnifred had was always of; one’s life and manners. , The little dress-maker’s 
the best. She was the only daughter of the: past had been darkened by the shadow of a great 
wealthiest man in, Howittsville, and could afford ; sorrow,-and it was the influence of that. sorrow, 
to indulge her expensive tastes: consequently she { : perhaps, looking out from her soft eyes, and 
supplied the, village dress-maker with more work ; manifenting itself in every utterance of her quiet 
perhaps, than one half the other girls, in the; ; voice, and in every motion of her unobtrusive 
neighborhood, put together. 3 person, that, gave her a certain dignu,, which 
Miss Primrose was yery fond of Miss Winni- made people regard her as a woman, despite her 
fred, and so for that matter, was everybody else. ; girlish face, and address her as madam. 
She was an exceedingly beautiful girl, fair and; Howittsville knew very little of Miss Primrose. 
fresh, and golden-haired, with a temper as sweet } One autumn morning, the village clergyman had 
as her smiles, and a heart that all the flattery ; notified his friends, that a couple of strangers 
and indulgence of a life of luxury had failed to $ ; were coming | to live amongst them ; good, worthy 
spoil, or to..render the least bit selfish. She } people, who had met with trouble and misfortune 
seattered her bright glances and her pleasant ; in their day, and deserved to be encouraged and 
words, and the dainty perfume of her exquisite ; : sided. 
robes, wherever she went, and was at once the} Qn the day following, ‘Miss Primrose, accom- 
pride and pet of the little country village, on the} panied by an exceedingly genteel-looking old 
outskirts of which her father’s handsome mansion } lady, whom she called auntie, appeared in How- 
stood. ittsville, and’ quietly. took possession of a small 
. Miss Primrose felt especially anxious to please ; 3 cottage, A few days later, her sign, announcing 
Miss Winnifred in the making of this last party-} herself as milliner and dress-maker was out, and 
dress; -and ‘turned over the garment after which : : in a very short time, she had quite an encouraging 
it was to be fashioned, with some solicitude, 3 show of patronage. Miss Winnifred Eagnscliffe, 
“She wants it made precisely like this,” she} driving by in: her pony carriage, chancing to 
remarked to her young assistant, Jennie Stovin, { notice the plain, little sign, and the sweet, 
shaking out the innumerable folds and flounces wistful face at the window, determined to en- 
of a cream-colored. bunting, as she spoke, ‘‘and, } courage.. Miss Primrose, and everybody else 
dear me,’ with, a plaintive little sigh, ‘this is 3 followed. her example. So it turned out that 
such an elaborate affair. What a comfort it} Miss Primrose soon had more work than she 
would be, to be sure, if the fashions would tone ; could do, and was forced to take in apprentices. 
down just a little. _ A ruffle or two less, to my: She worked from sun to’ sun, in the front 
thinking, would be a decided improvement in the: room of the small cottage, with her assistants 
appearance of things, and such a relief to us, ? about her, while “‘auntie’’ sat in the cool, back 
However, Jennie, we must do the best we can.”’ i parlor, and wove marvellous -laces, and seft, 
“Of course, madam,” assented Jennie, lifting lovely zephyr work, that was the admiration of 
thé intricate over-dress in her fingers, and: the village. People got to be very fond of the 
glancing down at her own plain linen suit, with 3 two, and wondered a good deal about them, yet 
an expression that said more plainly than words 3 they were not the sort of persons. that.any one 
could haye done, that she quite approved of the} dared to question. So Miss Primrose’s past 
entire mass of panier, and flounce, and furbelow, : ; remained as a sealed book, even to Miss Winnifred. 
and would have delighted i in such-a costume her- § ‘(Of course, madam,’’ said Jennie, fingering 
self, if it, were “only possible to obtain it, ‘of ; the elaborate robe admiringly, ‘‘ we must do our 


course, madam.,”’ i ; best; and, indeed, I don’t wonder, madam, that 
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the young lady wants the new dress made after 
this pattern. ’Tis just perfect, to my thinking; 
and, oh, dear, what lovely lace on these sleeves !”” 

“Yes, it is good lace,” assented Miss Primrdse, 
quietly. ‘‘Miss Winnifred wears — but 
the best.” 

Her own dress was an inexpensive Quaker 
gray, but the lace frill, about ‘het’ throat, ‘Was 
real thread. ” 

«« And such a pocket,” pursued Jennie, breath 
lessly ; ‘‘ do look at these loops,’ Miss Primrose ! 
Was anything ever so lovely? Oh, won’t that 
beautiful pink silk be too sweet, made like this? 
Why, dear me,” she added, “there's something 
in this pocket.” 

‘Likely enough,” remarked Miss Primrose, 
as she unfolded the gleaming French pink; 
‘Miss Winnifred is in the habit of leaving 
things iv her pockets. She is quite careless.” 

Impelled by a girl’s irrepressible curiosity, 
Jennie thrust her hand into the pretty pocket, 
and brought forth a costly, crumpled lace hand- 
kerchief, and a necklace of pearls. 

“Oh, goodness,” she cried, ‘Miss Primrose, 
look here !”” 

Miss Primrose looked, smiling carelessly at 
first, but presently her countenance changed; 
and she started up, trailing the pink’ silk about 
her feet. 

“Let me see them, Jennie,” she cried, and 
caught the pearls from the astonished girl’s 
hands. 

Turning quickly, she walked to the’window, 
and looked at them closely, her slender, needle- 
worn fingers ali in a tremor, her lips quivering, 
her bosom rising and falling convulsively. 

The Gecklace was a beautiful one, the pearls 
large and lustrous, and the exquisitely-wrought 
clasp was engraven with a single word. It was 
“ Primrose.” 

After’ some minutes, Miss Primrose returned 
to her seat, holding the jewels in her hand. 

“‘They are beautiful pearls, Jennie,” she 
said, quietly, returning them to the girl. «It is 
fortunate they were not lost. I see Miss Winni- 
fred’s carriage turning the corner, so you can 
restore them to her.” 

Five minutes later, Miss Winnifred was in 
the small room, aH in pale blue silk, and golden 
tresses, and exquisite perfumes, and sunny 
smiles. 

‘« My dear,”’ said the little dress-maker, quietly, 
“Jennie has just found your pretty necklace. 
How careless you ate !”’ 

Miss Winnifred uttered a delighted, little 
shriek, at sight of the pearls which Jennie held 


up. 


- 2 amongst the rest. 


“Oh, I'm so glad. Thanks, a theusand times, 
for finding them for me. I’ve been worried 
almost to death, and I’ve searched the house 
from one @ndj to ‘the ‘other. You see,” settling 
down into a seat, and throwing aside her wraps, 
* the necklace isn’t mine. It belongs to uncle 
Dick. He’s got an old, camphor-wood box filled 
with the queerest ‘odds and ends, that’ le won’t 
let a living soul touch, afd: these pearls were. 
I happened’ to getisight of 
them, and I begged him to let-me have them. 
No, indeed, he would buy mea new ‘set, but I 
shouldn’t touch these.” 

Miss Primrose had turned aside. a little, and 
Miss Winnifred went on. 

“Well, he didn’t get the new set, and the 
other night when the party was at Mrs. Lam- 
beth’s, I took this necklace out and wore it. It 
was a naughty thing to do, Miss Primrose, but, 
you see, J meant to put it right back, but I’m 
80 dreadfully careless and forgetful. Papa says 
carelessness was born in my bones} and I believe 
he’s right. 

“T ’spose I slipt them’ in that pocket, ‘and 
forgot all about it ; and such a hunt as' I’ve had, 
and such a fright, too. Uncle Diek goes away, 
to-morrow, and he said to mamma: not an hour 
ago, ‘I shall overhaul that old box of mine, 
before: Pm’ off; there are some few things I'd 
like to take with me, since there’s no telling 
when I may return.’ ”’ 

Miss Primrose put her-hand to her th and 
rose to her feet. 

“What's the matter, Miss Primrose?” ques- 
tioned Jennie, ‘‘ are you ill?” 

“No, no,” her voice faint on hurried, ‘it is 
nothing.” 

Miss Winnifred arose also; with the ees 
necklace in her hand. °° (. 

“T won’t wait to havecmiy dress fitted this 
afternoon,” she said, “T/titsihmrry home, and 
get these pearls back ‘fiito' thé l@ ‘box, before 
uncle Dick finds out. “I am so much obliged to 
you for finding them, Jennie.” 

Miss Primrose followed her, as she-turned 
towards the door, and laid an unsteady hand on 
3 her afm. E 
3 «J. -T_was not aware, Miss Winnifred,’? ‘she 
said, hesitatingly, “that you—had an uncle—I 
beg your pardon, but will you tell me tens 
name ?”’ 

Miss Winnifred’s lovely, blue eyes’ were inst 
sharp, despite their melting softness, and they 
turned upon the little en, with a glance 
of keen inquiry. ’ 

«Certainly, ‘Miss Primrose,” he atiswered, 
quietly, however, ‘“‘I thought you knew—uncle 
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Dick is mamma’ s brother, his name is Col. Bicherd 
St. Aubyn.” “4 

‘A faint, suppresed cry broke from the dress- 
maker's lips, and ‘she’clutched ‘at the ‘back of a 
chair for support. 

“Pray éxcuse me, “Miss Winnifred,”’ ‘she 
faltered, ‘‘I—I—really don’t think I'feel well—” 

“JT don’t think so either,” responded the 
young lady; ““ftever’ mind about my ay, a 
‘afternoon, Miss Primrdse.”’ 

‘She ‘fluttered out, and ‘in two minutes’ was in 
her carriage. 

“Home, Thomas,” she said to tine dettlininss, 
‘and drive Tike the wind.” 

“Caroline, where’s uncle “Dick?” ‘was her 
first question of the servant who'wtiniied her. 

“Tn the library, miss.” 

Straight to'the library, with flying feet, went 
Miss ‘Winifred. 

“niele Dick,” she cried, bursting in upon the 
colonel, with the shimmering ‘necklace in ‘her 
hand, “‘T’ve something to tell you. You see 
these pearls—” 

“What are you doing with them?” he inter 
rupted, angrily, clutching them from her hand. 

I stole them out, and wore them to Mrs. 
‘Lambet’s party. It was naughty, I know, but 
never mind about that now. Let me tell my 
story. You know how careless Iam. When the 

‘wis over, I put’ them in my pocket, and 
forgot aff about it. The dress was sent to Miss 
‘Primrose, that my new one—” 

“Primrose,” interrupted Col. St. Aubyn. 

** Yes, Miss Primrose,” ‘proceeded ‘his iiece, 
breathlessly, “‘ shie’s the village dress-maker, she 
does all my work in the loveliest manner. And, 
oh, uncle Dick, she’s the gentlest, dearest 
creature, and she looked ‘ever so queer’ about 
those old pearls, and she asked me your name, 
too—and I’m sure, you must have known each 
other, some time.or other.” 

The tall soldier had’ risen to his feet. 

“What are you talking about?’ he said, in a 
hushed, fierce ‘Voice, grasping Miss Winnifred’s 

white arm, until she drew»back im pain, ‘‘ what 
do you mean? ‘Who is Mfés ' r 

“She’s the village dress-maker. Let go my 
arm, uncle Dick, you hurt’ it.” She lives with her 
aunt, in the Tittle cottage “ander | the big maple, 
and I’m sure from the way she looked—” 

“How does she look? What is’she liké?” 

«Oh, she’s a lovely, little, brown-eyed woman, 
who looks as if her heart was broken ages ago.” 

The colonel’s bearded lips quivered slightly, 
and a dark flush glowed through all the bronze 
of his cheeks., , He hegitated an instant, and then 
drew a miniature from his breast. 


ae ae eae ao eee. hee eed 








“Ts'\she like that?” he said, thrusting it 
before his ‘niece’s ‘eyes. 

One glance, and Miss Winnifred clapped her 
hans. " 
“That is she, that is Miss Primrose,’’ she 
cried, “oh, I was sure of it, uhdcle Dick, sure 
that there ‘was # romancé underlying all this 
mystery. You Know her—you ' kiiow ‘her— 

you'll go down and see her, and ‘you'll lét’me go 
with you?” 

“No,” he said, putting her aside, “remain 
where you are. I shall go alotie.” 

Some minutes later, a shadéw darkened the 
sunny doorway of the village dress-maker’s front 
room. 

“Good ‘gracious,’”” ejaculated Jennie, starting 
up, “I—I ‘beg your pardon, - but you must 
have made a mistake.” 

Miss Primrose, sitting back in the shadows, 
arose also, and advanced to receive her visitor. 
He stood in the doorway an instant, and' looked 
at her. Then he strode in, a single word on his 
pie ~ 

“« Primrose !”’ 

The little dress-maker caught her breath, made 
a step to meet him, wavered from side to side, 
and fell fainting in his outstretched arms. 

“My darling,” he whispered, as he held her 
close, ‘my precious Primrose, I have found you 
at last.” . 

Jennie, driven to her wit’s end, darted into 
the little, back ‘parlor, and brought out the digni- 
fied auntie. 

The little; old lady stood silent from amazement 
a minute or two, her lovely, crimson zephyr work 
slipping from her nervous hands. 

“Colonel St. Aubyn,”’ she began at last, 
in @ severe voice, ‘““what does this intrusion 
mean ?”’ 

He looked up with flashing eyes, as he drew 
the unconscious woman on his —. still closer 
to his heart. 

‘Tt means that I have foil my wife, Mrs. 
Alcott,’ he answered, ‘‘ after months of fruitless 
search,” 

“Haye you a right, sir?” faltered the old 
lady. , 

“The best right on earth, madam. She is 
mine. What’ God has joined together, no man 
shall put.asunder.” 

The dress-maker’s needle-worn hands. began to 
flutter in his clasp. He bent down his handsome 
head, and kissed the slender fingers, and the 
white face, and the sweet, sad lips. 

She was his lawfully wedded wife, yet never 
before had he kissed her thus, An hour.or two 
after his marriage, which was rather a hasty and 
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rash affair; owing. to ‘the. colonel’s,.impatient 
ardor, he had been called away. from his bride. 

, Lshall return ere sunset,’’ he had said, as 
he embraced her, and rode away; but a month 
went by, and.she heard nothing from;him. 

‘* You: were a fool to trust him ip the outset,’’ 
said a brilliant, heartless. woman, who had 
hitherto, been the belle of the regiment, and felt 
angered and, humiliated at haying lost the hand- 
some colonel from her train of admirers, , , ‘You 
are not his wife... That ceremony the other night 
was a mére sham, Why, child, he has a wife 


in every village he visits, and sweethearts by the 3. 


dozen... See here, even I carry his picture on my 
chatelaine, and I could show you scores of, loye 
letters of his writing; if you cared to read them.” 

The, heartless words struck home. The very 
next day, Mrs. Alcott and her niece, Mary 
Primrose Purcell, left the little military town. 

The colonel; delayed py. difficulties and. dan- 
gers, returned some weeks later, to find them 
gone, and only a letter, containing the pearl 
necklace, and a few other trifles, remaining to 
explain their flight. 


And now, after months of fruitless search, after 


having mourned her as one dead, he had found ; 
his bride. His passionate kisses brought the 5 
warm life-blood back to.her white cheeks, She } 
opened her tender eyes, and looked up at him. 

“My darling,” he cried, ‘you love me still. } 
You have borne that sweet name because I used ; 
to. love it so well?, | That is why you called } 
yourself Miss Primrose ?”’ 

‘« Yes, that was my reason,” she answered him, 
very quietly. 


‘¢ How could you doubt me?” he cried, «‘ how 
could you believe what they told you? , My 
Primrose, it was.all false. ;1 have been a. man of 
the, world, my faults and errors have been many, 
but to you I have been true and faithful,,from 
first to last. My love for you has made me what 
I should never have been without you. Primrose, 
are you glad,J have found you?’’ 

“Yes, dear, I am more than, g' 

It was a quiet answer;,, but. it satisfied the 
bridegroom. to the very core. oft bia :poasionste, 
exacting heart. 

«You needn’t put scissors in the’ Frome pink, 
Miss Primrose,” cried.: Miss, .\Wimnifred, the 
morning following, .,‘‘the party has all been 
knocked, in the head, and we're to, have a wed- 
ding instead, so uncle Dick seys.:; So I shall 
make Jennie a present of. the, French pink, to 
reward her for finding that necklace ; and I shall 
have a white robe ordered direct from Stewart's. 
Tm to be first bridesmaid, you see.’’ 

The wedding came off, as Miss Winnifred had 
} predicted. It was Colonel St. Aubyn’s wish, and, 
3 accordingly, he And -his bride were re-married, 
one fine morning, and a. grand entertainment, at 
the Earnscliffe mansion, followed. fata 7 
>. “Now don’t you.see, uncle Dick,’’ remarked 

Miss: Winnifred, when the ceremony was all over, 
‘«that some people’s faults turn out to beblessings 
} indisguise? Now, look at myself for ingkapce, I’ ye 

been scolded and badgered from: my very cradle 

because of my carelessness. And, what comes.of 

sit? . If I hadn’t stolen your old:pearls, and left 
’ them in my pockets, ten chances to one, if you 
would ever have found, your lost Primrose.”’ 
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T came temtiigadoor of the school-house, 
Where onecé, [, a scholar had been, 
The master gat silently reading, 
The children were out on the green. 


I saw where I sat in my childhood, 
The prints of my knife on the desk, 

The black-board so quaint and old-fashioned— 
_Where oft, I had written my task. 


Above it my name had been printed, 
The were visible still, 
_ While she who thus thoughtlessly traced them 
1s dust, in her grave on the hill. 


The beeches so tall and so stately, 
That lengthened their shade on the floor, 
Half-covered with moss and worm-eaten, 
Still stand by the old, oaken door. 


*». But those who have swung from their branches 
And danced with delight at their feet— 


The friends that I knéw'in my school-days, 
Oh! when—and oh! ‘whiere'shall we meet? 


Not here in this valley of shalidw, | 
But there in God's Deautifal lavid, f 

May we who were Bcholats together, 
Reach forward the welcoming hand. 


I turned from the school-house in sadness 
And silently wended my way, | 

Across the old paths of the play-ground 
Where children were busy at play. 


vr? 


I heard the low murmur of voices, 
The ripple of laughter between, _ 

The snatches of song, but the echo, 
Of those I once sang on the green. 


I saw not the forms of the players, 
My eyes were o’erflowing with tears, 
. To think of the scenes that had vanished, 
The joys of my earlier years, 
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“Ong, two, three, ‘four—one! One, two, 
three, four—one 1” rang, out our telephone, in 
spitef tones, while I ran upstairs, two steps at 
a time, to be in season to answer. the imperative 
summons. 

My. husband was away rhe home, and I felt a 
little nervous in using the tomed instru- 
ment myself, With a shaking hand I moved, the 
switch, applied one ear to one orifice, my mouth 


to ‘the other, and said. in as bold a. voice as I 


© 


Bee 


could command ; : 

“ Who is it?” ) 
_ Back came the response, in a thready whisper, 
like the ghost of some defunct ‘grasshopper’s 


chirp, “The Central, Office !, A telegram for Mr. 


wton has just been sent, here, with the request 
that we should. telephone it to his, residence, out 
of town,” We lived, in a pretty Willage, I should 
remark, at some distance from New, York, 
_# Very well,” I respond, what is it?” 

“* Dear cousin,’ (do you understand )—‘ yes, go 
on ‘please’ = ‘ expect us this. afternoon, at, four. 


Margaret Dinsmore.’ Do you cateh it all. % 
“Perfectly, thank you.” 
“ Good-afternoon.”’ 
“ Good-afternoon.” 


“ Well, if that isn’t just like a man! I mean 
the ordinary run of the animal, “ I say to myself, 
« But then my husband is not, one of the common 
herd ; he is usually more considerate, The idea 
of inviting company, and, neyer saying @ word 
about it, and hé away, too! But, ah! I see now! 
It is a. sudden idea! The dear fellow thinks ll 
be lonely i in his absence, and has inyited his two 
old aunts, of whom he has. so often told me; with 
the funny, little gray cork-screw curls, and old- 
maidish ways; and who always call him ‘cousin.’ 
Well, I'll not be behind him in good feeling, 
The dear old ladies shall, haye the two east rooms, 
adjoining each other ; and I'll give the order for 
their favorite ‘ yarb’ tea, for a nightly potion. 
And let me think. What other, peculiarity have 
they? Oh! they always, forget their cups! So 
I will have two nice old-lady caps, ready to cover 
their dear, bald, old heads, the moment their 
bonnets. are, off.” 

These thoughts had no sooner ‘passed through 
my mind, than I hastened to act upon them. I 
tripped down the stairs, to give my orders to the 


kitchen deities, laying particular stress on the 


ha} : , d 
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herb tea, to be carried punctually to the old 
ladies’ rooms at. nine o'clock, without | any 
further directions from me. For 1 took it. for 


Lae that all od people kept early. hours. 


t, John had his directions to go to the depot, 


‘to meet the old ladies, and be particularly careful 


in assisting them off the cars. Pleased with 
myself and ‘thy hospitable intents, I returned to 
our cosy, upstairs sitting-room, and whiled away 
the time of waiting, in putting together two very 
decorous, spotless caps of the whitest, sheerest 
muslin. I had get the last stitch, when I heard 
the rumble of wheels, and a. few minutes later, 
John was at the door, and helping two ladies to 
alight. Their heads were tied up in thick veils 
(the weather being dry and dusty) and their 


loose-fitting dusters would not allow me to see 


what sort of figures they covered ; but I caught 
sight of a dainty little foot, as one of them sprang 
to the ground, and mentally ejaculated, Good 
heavens! I wonder if J can jump like that, 
when I am seventy-five !”” 

In two. minutes more, I found two plump arms 
around my neck, a rosy cheek against mine, the 


most perfect mouth in the world put up for me to 
kiss; and this vision of blue eyes and golden 


cur fitted away from me, only to give place to 
ano her of a different type, but no less bewildering 
in, beauty ; this time with chestnut-colored hair 
and eyebrows. 

Before I had time to collect my scattered 
senses, the brunette exclaimed, “Why, what 
does it mean? Cousin James told us you were 
about fifty; and when we asked him how to 
address you, he said we should cali you ‘ aunt ;’ 
it would be more respectful, and that you were 
particular about such little things. Oh! what a 
wretch! Won’t we have our revenge on him, 
though, for not letting us“ know he had married 
a young wife! And here you are, the dearest, 
sweetest cousin in the world, and not fnuch older 
than ourselves! Isn’t it perfectly jolly? Oh! 
please what is your name, and what shall we 


call you?” 


. **Cousin Helen, dears,” I said, as soon as I 

could recover from my astonishment; “and I 

was never happier in my life, than in seeing 

you, this moment, though I don’t’ even know 

your names, and much less, why in the world 

cousin James’ shouldn’t marry & young wife il 
(455) 





‘half-an-hour had not gone by, before we had 








456 OUR TELEPHONE. 





“Oh! do please excuse our rudeness, aunt—I 
mean, cousin Helen,” said the older of the two 
girls—“of course there is no reason why he 
shouldn’t marry a girl of sixtesn,/if(he! wished. {! 
Only, somehow, we had formed the idea that he 
would prefer some antiquated individial. ‘And 
here you burst upon us, like a young rose, and 
we are ag delighted as surprised. ; 

We were friends from that instant. vee 

Kate and Margaret soo: oie from my lips 
as easily as ‘cousin H from theirs; and 


sworn eternal friendship. ; 

The afternoon sped swiftly away. My guests 
were duly refreshed after their journey. How 
merry we were! Suddenly, Kate cried: “What 
pretty old lady’s caps !”" for she had espied the 


contents of my work-basket, ‘‘ Does your d- 
mother, perhaps, live with you?’ T do hope so— 
r love ald people.” 


"I burst into a fit of laughter, that made my 
listeners stare at me, as if I were suddenly 
taken insane. But they joined in it, a moment 
or two. later, when I explained the delusion I 
had been lebering under, in regard to their 
years. 

“So, now we are quits,” I said; ‘and here 
comes your ‘yarb’ tea, which my husband has 
often told me yes indispensable to your “night's 
rest.” Anda explosion of merriment was 
the consequence f this 

I slept, that night, with moni girlish laughter 
ringing | through. my dreams like a tan gle . 
joyful. ‘Christmas bells. I had so dreaded 
husband’s unaccustomed absence. He py A 

perplexing lawsuit on his hands, and had such & 
grave face, when he kissed me, good-bye, that I 
had almost a presentiment of evil, which was 
now thoroughly banished by the presénce of 
these lovely, light-hearted girls ; and i it was such 
a relief. 

The next morning, | three bright faces met gt 
the breakfast table. If Paris himself had been 
present, he would have found it difficult to 
decide to which of my two visitors, to award the 





prize of beauty, they were 80 equally matched in 
loveliness, though entirely unlike in ‘style. So 
merrily. passed, the meal, that we all declared it 
only: needed ‘my husband's, presence to make it 
quite a heaven on earth. I had never had any 
sisters, and now .realized what my. life had 
always lacked, the sweet feminine companionship 
of those near my own age. Embroidery, chat 
and. books, whiled away the morning, and a 
drive took several hours out of the afternoon. 
But, after tea, “‘ when came still twilight on,” 


‘and we three were sitting close together in the, 








deep recess of a bay window, the quiet of the 
hour and scene induced an exchange of those 
little confidences, so dear to the feminine heart ; 

land (Mavgarét‘saidin her arch way, ‘Do you 
know, cousin Helen, we have a confession to 
inuke to' you? We seized upon cousin James’ 
invitation, as a deliverance from an impending 
evil at pepe ; Em ‘choose to come and see you as 
“a lesser tee Latte stanton 
know and love ig and you will forgive us the 
‘injustice we did you, will you not?” = 

“« Yes, @ * ad tithes yes, my dear girls,” I 
replied. ‘have excited my curivsity. 
What was ie im ding evil?” 

“Oh! old story’: two ancient lovers, with 
long pedigrees, heavy monéy-bags, le sabre de mon 
‘pete, ete: ;* ahd a ‘match-making aunt, who is 
determined to marry off us two portionless girls 
at the earliest opportunity ;.a double edition of 
King Cophetua and the beggar inal. “My aunt 
had summoned her forces, the two kings, and 
we two beggars ‘ran’ dway ; ‘and now we ‘throw 
ourselves on your protection. W ; 

‘And’ you shall have it,” wit warmly res- 
ponied I. “No ordlid-inthidedhdint shall sell 
you for gold, if I can prevent ft. OhT dear’! 
there goes that’ telephone. | Sometimes I wish it 
were out of the hotise, they rpetial ting-e-ling- 
ling makes me ‘ibetllb, ' fen! Is it for us? 
One! ‘two! ‘three’! four |-cone ! Yes, I ‘must 

In a few minutes, the. two girls heard the 
following interesting and one-sided conversation, 
‘conducted through the instrument. — 

‘Hallo, hallo—ye-és—I understand—no—I 
did not catch that list’ word—yes—to-morrow ? 
‘Do come homie as 860 “as you can, and see your 
charming visitérd, ‘I do miss you 80. Good- 
“bye!” 

The telephone was in the upper half, and on 
re-entering the sitting-room, Texclaimed : “ What 
do you think, girls? T have had. 4 talk ‘with 
James. You Kijow he is away ‘on “business, 
looking up , or something connected 
with an impértant law-suit ; he was in’ New 
York again, between two ‘trains, and hed just 
‘time to telephone to nié. ‘He sends his love to 
his cousins; ‘with Strict, injuhetions to haye a 
good tine, ané/be sure and stay till his return ; 
and he also told'me if anyone—a gentleman, in 
appearance at least—should present himself here, 
to-morrow, to detain itn till ‘hé comes, as he isa 
witness he wishes to see at home. But he added 
that I had better look ' out for the silver, as the 
man is “not to be trusted, James hopes to be 
home » to-morrow night, but says I must 
keep his | here, utider any pretext. 
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(He is sorry to oblige me to receive such a visitor, }and here our strange guests appeared to as good 


but it. is. important to gain his ‘goed ‘will: . Oh! 
girls!: I am so glad you'are here! .; What ‘should 
I do with such a dreadful man:to ‘entertain all 


alone? . Ido hope James hasn't a:cold.; ‘his voice } 


advantage as in ‘the drawitig-room; playing a 
skilfal, magnanimous ganie; taking no unfair 
‘advantage of theit opponents: 

Asmy husband did not‘artive, tliat afternoon, I 


was so gruff, I nevér should have recognized it?’ } had rooms prepared forthe Messrs. Singleton, de- 


. BRhe follewing day! we were on ithe gui vive, 
awaiting the arrival of our dreaded «guest, ' 'I 
sorupuloasly counted:thd silver, and took note of 
all my portable! possessions, that I might at once 
detect. the: loss of any of ‘them’; and } cautioned 
my fair cousins to keep their: locked. 

Our hearts beat a little faster, when:the door- 


voutly hoping, however, they would *betake them- 
selves to’the hotel in the village. | But while these 
thoughts were passing through my mind, ‘as if in 
rebuke, came “Qne! two! three! | four!—one!’’ 
on the telephone,;'and. my husband’s voice—un- 
mistakable this time-telling me he was driven 
to death with business, and should not be at 


bell rang, and two cards were brought: up “for «home for a week; also that I must be sure and 


Mrs. Lawten,’’ bearing the names of! Mr: way 
and of Mri Ftedi Singleton. wilt OV. Basi 

“ Worse and worse, girls,” I! cried; « thenfre 
.two ofghem’ What did:James mean?” =)’ 

* Singleton !’ -exclaimedKate and Matgaret 
together, on seeing themames. ‘“ What a coinci- 
dence! That is theo namie ‘of’ our: would-be 
adorers.. Doubleton,’ Inthink’ it ought to be.” 


The gentlemen, (amd:certainly ini manner they 
were, evéry' inch »igentlémen) | wére .speedily 
shown into our presence. We were- frbezingly 
dignified ‘at first; as the memory of their light- 
fingered. tendencies recurred’ to us. / But their 


agreeable ‘conversation finally got the''upper 
hand, im spite! of this consciousness. 

“I hoperwe shave» mot: intruded, in your 
husband’s. absence,’?.: said the elder.  *‘ But he 
urged ué, 80 cordially; to/ come; saying he him- 
self was: to be here almost imimediately, that our 
scruples were quite’ oonquered.: I suppose you } 
received’ his —_ and our, Spars qeegteing you 
for‘our invasion.’ 

The coolness of Sicaainien villain, I 


mentally ejacélated, to myself... But I answered, } by Mr; Fred. Singleton. ; 


politely, “My ‘husband telephoned me, ‘but »I 
have not received any communication from you.” 

** Perhaps: we; should more properly have gone 
to w hotel,’? added the other, deprecitingly.- 


detain: our visitors till his return; but that if I 
continued! to think them ‘so ‘charming, hé/should 
bejealous. Before I dould reply, sonie one in- 
iterrupted us, and ‘all ‘conimunication was cut off 
for that time. 

‘| Umph ! mow he says visitors,’’ I exclaimed, 
‘and before {it was only one. And how:can he 
he jealous of these-two, dear girls? I believe,. 
like noble Festus, a good ideal of law, if not a 
little learning, has driven him mad.’’ 

I can hardly tell how the days of that week 
passed; but they, sped away on golden wings, 
apparently to all but myself. . I, however, held 
the place of:an observant and anxious looker-on ; 
and was often nérvous over the little drama being 
enacted -before my eyes,| It..was' a. theatre, in 
which my sitting-roomj drawing-room; the piazza, 
croquet ground, the woods and. lake constituted 
the . scenery... Certainly, -too,,the actors. :per- 
} formed their parts well; and.as though their 
hearts ;were in their work.’ Mr. Singleton, the 
elder, was well supported by my pretty brunette ; 
and my fairy Kate: was.equally. well ‘supported 
“Oh! if my husband 
would only come home,’ ‘I thought ‘‘and out of 
his wisdom, decree what, should be done to set 
things .straight!").\:, The..worst of it was, my 
sympathies were all with the lovers ; and prudence 


“Oh, no!”’ I said, quite cordially, remembering } seemed to.fiy yo the-winds, whenever I saw them 


my ‘husband’s \injinetion, and trying to atone for 
my previous chilling: demeanor.: “‘We areivery 
happy to! do. our ‘besti:to entertain yous till my 
husband’s return.’’: :'>) 


As the afternoon wore on, our distivest of our } 


two visitors, in;spite df ourselves, melted) away, 
under the genial influence of their. conversation ; 
and I could) not but confess, ‘that ‘if they were 
villains, they’ were most, delightful |ones,, with 
eyes as truejand honest as, any I had ever seen. 
But I had great faith, inomy a 
tion, ‘and so I resolved to be cautious.;/;. . 

To break up the monotony atthetieng after- 
noon, I finally’ proposed croquet on the lawn; 


together. For instance, when Kate's soft cheek 
would take on 4 fresier jue, as Singleton, the 
younger, approached her, I could. not help 
wishing he were indeed suitor nobly. born, he 
looked so worthy of;her.;.And when. I saw the 
face of beautiful, stately Margaret hang out a 
flaming; banner, while Singleton, the elder, 
quoted ' Tennyson, to her, thought, oh! if you 
were only as rich a8 you,are handsome and 
good! ; Oh1:-horrors, good? That unlucky thought 
brought back, by force of contrast, my;husband’s 
cautions! and I .copnted my spoons, that very 
night, and was quite relieved to, find mt not 





one was niissing, 
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‘The next day, at twilight, I,overheard) Harry 
Singleton say to Margaret,‘‘‘Now comes,still 
evening on,» And all: the air a:solemn stillness 
holds.’ Will you notywalk out'on the lawn with 
me?’?,, A -ceftain, deferential, tenderness was in 
the tone and in the manner; and this made nie 
feel that the) fateful hour had come with them. 
When, shortly after; the younger brother invited 
Kate to row on the lake with: himy my: heart 
gave.a great: thump; for/I knew that the spellof 
love was on them, too, All thisigoing on in my 
house! Two lovely, innocent girls, about | to 
throw themselveés intothe arms of two scoundrels. 
Gracious heavens! What would James say to 
my allowing Kate to engage herself to a: thief, 
and Margaret to a pick-pocket? . ‘It was: too 
-dreadful! Why could I not:find some way to 
puta stop:to such disgraceful proceedings ! 
was at my wit’s ends. 

It went from bad to worse. That very night, 
the two girls came ‘to ‘me, and whispered their 


. confessions, with many teats‘and blushes. They 


loved, iaud were’ beloved. «But; oh! how un- 
wisely and unfortunately; I thought, after what 
James. had telephoned me. iy 

‘And what did you say to them?” I atetp in 
breathless horror. ' 

‘¢We told them to wait,” said the elder, “till 
cousin James should come. There was some- 
thing to be: explained,-we hinted; ‘for we were 
afraid of what ‘you would'say: But, oh! cousin 
Helen;'we kndw they must be: as ‘noble as they 
seem.” I am sure. our instincts ¢an not be so far 
wrong, as to make heroes‘out of those who are 
unworthy a worian’s éstéem. We were prudent, 
you see, all the same,”” she added, triumphantly, 


" « for we told them to wait!” 


« Wise little girls!’ Isaid. ‘*Second Solomons! 
That is just what I should ‘have counseled. 
Somehow, I cannot think of these young men as 
villains. If 80, they come disguised’as angels of 
light.” iwline 

That night, there was a fire’in the neighbor- 
hood, so alarmingly near, that our two male 
guests arose, joined the crowd in the streets, and 
did a noble night’s work in assisting to put out 
the fire, and in saving the lives of a little girl and 
an old, decrepit servant, at the risk of their own. 
Our heroes said not a word of their exploits. 
But we heard théir ‘praises rung afar ‘and near, 
in the course of the Aext day or two. Margaret 
and Kate exultingly asked : 

“Are not our instincts more correet than the 
evil report of man?’ 

«What, when that man is my husband?” I 
retorted, maliciously. 

Just then the telephone summoned me ‘more 








imperiously than ever, it seemed to me; and'I 


‘ réceognized, with joy, my husband's voice. 

ii) “(My déar,” he! said, «I have only time to 
‘say, send: Jolin for ine, please; to the station, at 
two, to-morrow afternoon. I shall be with you 
‘80 soon, that: I will wait, till then, to tell you 


ae eee eee again. 
{Good-bye.!> 4 

The next afternoon, I fea impatiently waiting 
my husband’s return, and looking out of the 
window, when the carriage rattled rapidly up, 
and in & moment more; he was alighting. 

, *\ Who is:that ?’! exclaimed the girls...:| » 

‘Your cousin James,” I reply, hastily running 
to a while I heard. them wonderingly 
say: ‘No, that is not our cousin James !”’ 

ind now /for thie last act in the drama. | 

fe set ‘carriage arrives,:and Mr. ran H. 
Lawton, (my husband:is ‘James A. Lawton) with 
another elderly gentleman, » and two elderly 
ladies, appears on the scene.) 

‘Good héavens! there! is: aunt: Maria,” cried 
the two girls, in a breath, “cand papa and 
mamma. And see; there is ‘cousin James, too! 
What.does: it mean?’ 

‘¢Tt means,’’ and just then: there was a paren- 
thetical shaking of hands, various introductions, 
andthe. arrival of the Messrs. Singleton before 
the foot-lights,. ‘4 It means,'’ said the other Mr. 
Lawton, ‘‘ that there:has bebn a grand mistake 
somewhere, and we! have all been playing ina 
Comedy of Errors. A letter ¢ame to light ‘this 
morning, which -had) been lying at my office 
during my alisenée, and which my wife, thinking 
it was for her, opened. Judging from the 
contents, it must have been written to Mrs. 
James H. Lawton,‘in aceeptance of an invitation 
to visit at her house by the two Mr, Singletons, 
whom I have had the pleasure of meeting before, 
and now I must apologize for an absent-minded 
mistake of my own. Our telephone number is 
fourteen. I had occasion to telephone to my 
wife one day, about a witness, who was. to meet 
meat my house; and in my haste reverseil the 
strokes, so 'that.I summoned forty-one instead of 
fourteen. It'was only on) my wife’s taking me 
to task for sending her such a disagreeable caller 
without*@ily ‘warning (as she thought,) that my 
stupid’ blunder flashed into my consciousness. 
And now to explain about my young cousins here, 
Kate and Margaret, (as I seem to fill the post of 
general enlighténer on this occasion.) We had 
invited them to make their first visit in our new 
‘home, and had received: no reply to our letter. 
It was only the fact of home letters accumulating 
for them ‘at our house; that at last made me 
anxious, and induced me to telegraph to their 
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parents, to ascertain the meaning of it all. As 
you see, my telegram has given me the pleasure 
of a visit from Mr. and Mrs. and Miss Maria 
Dinsmore, who came once to, Bt 
lost lambs. After ‘the various 

have been made, resulting from, the similarity 
of our names, it suddenly occurred to me, that I 
might hear something of; our. runaways at. your 
house, and here they are to be outa and ‘so 14 


rt 





come to carry them home with me,” . 
“Oh! not no! Mr. Layton,” I exqlaimed, 





“do not be so cruel, just, ag I am in, the full 
enjoyment of, my new-found, treasures, real, live 
gousins, | as I thought, to take. rete away from 


me. I will propose a better plan than that; 
you must all stay and take tea with us, to-night ; 
you must indeed, and leave these truant damsels 
i foxy days longer at the least.” 

Pending thése speeches, there was a very 
Cordial by-play going on, between ‘‘ aunt Maria” 
and the two Singletons; and finally it all came 
out: these epusina, of my husband were the very 


‘paw woders so ancient and rich,’ whom aunt 
.t:Maria fayored. 


So all the gomplications, of the preceding fort- 
night ended well; that .is, in two engagements, 
followed in, due tine, by @ double wedding ; and 
all owing to « “« OUR TELEPHONE.” 


Viger: 
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‘Tux roof tree that shows in the attic, ‘ 
Ita arms aiid leafless, arid brown, 
To the eyesiof the dear little children, ty itt 
- Is reaching ell tenderly down, 
With y troop there and alway 
wee ed Papaight in the dusk 
They come ‘corn silver-kerneled, 
Each eaneer: cannes white husk. ||} 


The gleaming ears shelled, now the children 
Are gathered around ‘in the glow, 
To see how the! kernels blossom 
To leaves that are, pure.as the snow, 
The eyes that are watching are eager, 
The mystery to them is as new 
Is if ne’er before o'er the fire heat 
Leaf by leaf frail white blossoms grew. 


And only “the baby ” is,silent, 
With dimpled hands crossed seeming wise; 
No langhtet disturbs the sweet quiet 
“That sleeps ’ndath the great, dreamy eyes: 
He’s. reasoning! perhaps he is solving 
Just how the small kernels can throw 
Ina t such beautiful leafage, 
As white as the new falien'snow. 





_ Breet pi 0, fe softly 
vil Phe’ (mcs) tne till I take 

In th’ careless |‘ anid? beatitifal grouping’ 
The -hand of no artist could maké— 

Till my heart hold th’ tiny. home picture 
Of faces agleam ; til, for aye 

‘ Tlearh ‘how a simple home pleasure 

€an brighten'a long rainy day. 


I'd measure how little it taketh 
To make a child merry and glad, 

Let me tiold ‘the sweet picture still longer, 
For I would grow thoughtful ‘and sad: 
God hides near our hand fot the children, 

Pure treasure, He gives us the key, 
How seldom we open—how seldom 
"WV lie hear to'see. 


Tho haat little daph Candiaiantien 
And sadly away, , May we learn . 
How often an@ often before us 
The little ones hunger and yearn. 
When a moment would open such ‘treasure 
As gladdeng a Jong rainy day— 





9 fe has so many! be tender 
- “gladden the child while you may. 
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Once more the trees ee oeacng the wooded 
heights ; 


Glad Spring brings pans 8 to the last year’s dead 


delights. 

The blossoms oii the leafy spray hang ¢ups of rose-blushed 
snow, ; 

Just as they did in happy Springs, long weary years ago.. 


These blossoms have the hue and scent which those dear 
blossoms had, 

My spirits deeps are troubled with a something sweet and sad. 

The ange! of fond memory. , And tears blotout the Jight—~ 

As o’er me in the air a lark goes singing out of sight, 


L. WHEELER. 
Oh! lovihi¢ ‘eyés that sinfled’ on’ tiie adross the blossomed 
sprays, ) 
Aboye thy rest the lark. duanen through all these sunny days. 
In distant land, where skies are bright, and down the wind- 
ing shore, 
On golden sands, the purple waves are sighing evermore. 


Oh! pure unselfish love that crowned with glory all my 
youth— F 

Oh! loyal heart that to the last confided in my truth; 

These fragrant blooms bring ‘back to ine, sweet word and 
fond caress, 

But with them comes the bitter seuse of my unworthiness. 
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"OH'APTER XVII 
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rédsion sorrow.” y day 
i ae a Blow steht at “halt ° was 
cottiing back to her father. In her old home, 
forlorn and dismantled as it had been, signs of 
forgotten comforts were appearing, atkd( she felt’ 
with a throb of gratitude breaking up through 
her sorrow, that these things came: to Her out’ 6f 
the great sympathy awakened among those to 
whom her fathér had ministered 80 fitheuny 
during the latter years,of her Jife. 

She was no longer so much alone, or compelled 
to watch by that sick ‘bed, trembling With cold, 
or faint with hunger. The sisters were, always 
coming and going now, with newly-awakened 
sympathy and cordial help. 

There was no standing about with’ theni—no sad- 
dened faces, or vague ‘questions, if there ¥ was any- 
thing they could. do. Those women found that out 
for themselves, ‘and; if there was'work’ todo, took 
hold of it with willing hands and ¢heerful | faces, 
proud of their usefulness, perhaps, but as,ready to 

wash the dishes and set the table, as they were to 
give advice. Iti this way, w'soft’ eam’ of theer- 
fulness was brought into this’ } gitl’s life, 
that had been so dark and heavy Nii 

Among those who. came oftenest : and’ most 
quietly, was the old: woman *kiown’ ds aunt 
Hannah, a gentle, loving soul, who o" had, Wrifted 
into the neighborhood, as a nurse, about the 
time when it was first known that Mrs. Farns- 
worth had purchased the old Wheeler. mansio 
Two or three years had passed since then; for 
that lady did not care to have her. acquisition 





secured time for. preparation, that would enable 
her to take possession with some eclat.: 

During these years, aunt Hahriah ‘had ehrned 
for herself much réspect ‘and ‘good will in the 
neighborhood; for she had. watched tenderly at 
many a sick bed in that time, and occasionally, 


. When her services ‘iii’ fhat direction were rio 


longer required, maintained a certain indepen- 
dence. by weaving; on a hand-loom, doing up 
dainty articles of muslin or lace for persons 
better — and, sométimes, went out 


‘for a day's works when Mrs. Dootitte, or some 
‘other prdbpiiin lousewife was ready to share 
the labors 6f'& Wddhitig-day with her. 

OT nhve badly Adkeltbed ‘the ‘stiite ‘of society in 
Wheeler’s Hollow, if anyone supposes that this 
gentle old woman lost anything of her social 
status by ‘thse humble occupations. On the 
contrary, she was, perhaps, one of the best 


beloved pérgons in that little community—pat- 





ronized somewh » RO doubt, here and there, but 
sought after an  reoet ned, tne ‘hest. houses of 
the village as & pleasant visitorj@md in seasons 
of trouble, almost as’ comforter.” 

It wad'not strange, thé ‘that’ this woman 
came frequently to the minister's house during his 
illness, or that Lucy always Yelt her heart grow 
lighter when she > appeared, with a hood of quilted 
silk shading her face, and a blanket-shawl folded 
about her, after = dainty fashion, that gave it 
the effect of richer drapery." ' ° 

Aunt Hannah ‘wis’ well’ acquainted with all 

that was going on about the great donation party ; 
for she had,been present/at all the meetings, and 
at this very time, had a woof of rag carpeting in‘ 
her loom, which milist Be finished for the occa- 
sion. She knew all. about the invitation that 
Mrs. Farnsworth ‘had: given te’ herself and the 
English lord, and had read'the erested ‘noté over 
and over again, with an interest so remarkable, 
that Mrs. Doolittle had wondered. about it. In- 
deed, when the note had been read aloud, and 
handed around till all the sisters knew it by 
Peart, and: were familiar with the very perfume 
it emitted, ‘aunt Ss Hicansh had been observed, by a 
particulary,cyrious person, to carry it off into a 
shaded corner of the room, and press it to her 
lips again and again, while her back:was turned 
to the company, as children hide away to conceal 
the fruit they have stolen. 

; Still, though, all. thege things were known to 
the woman, she gave no other sign of interest, 
nor’ oncé mentioned Mrs) Farnsworth’s name. 
The donation party was to be a profound segret to 
the minister’s household, and aunt Hannah was 
not the person’ to betray! it by word or look. 
Still, ‘a véry ‘Observant ‘person might have seen 





that the very mention of that one name would 
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make the woman. start and, pause in. any, work. 
she was about, as if it had some strange influence ; 
upon her. .Once, when) the Wheeler mansion 

sleigh droves by,; Lucy noticed that .Hannah, 
dropped the broom she was. using, end, hurrying 
to the window, stood there with her hands tightly. ; 
clasped on the, sill,,some moments after, the; 
vehicle. hadjdisappeared down the road... ,,,. | 

But Lucy thought nothing of this. Howshould 

‘she? Curiosity was natural enough .when. that, 
gorgeous equipage flashed by any of the humble 
dwellings in the Hollow, and Lucy.herself being; 
young and loving beautiful things, sometimes 
went to the window, and watched it, pass, with 
admiring,eyes. | 

At a moment like this, enhdeens and Count 
Var had seen her framed in, by) the casement like 
a picture. True, she hadi withdrawn instantly, 
when those two faces were,tuxned upon her, full 
of audacious admiration; forthe sound of bells 
had cheated her. intg believing that. Mrs. Farns-; 
worth was passing, andy her ©. face became: 
scarlet when she saw. the. 

More time than had, first been indicated, 
passed. in preparation for, the society, festival, 
and when these little. incidents took; place, Mr. 
Hastings had grown strong enough to,walk about 
the house, and sometimes yentured, out along the 
beaten snow path, on which the sun was shining. 
Once he had seen these. foreign gentlemen, and, 
recognizing them as. strangers, lifted his hat, as 
country. people of innate politeness will. His. sal- 
utation was courteously returned, and the stran- 
gers'drove on; but looked back more than once, 
somewhat curiously suprised; perhaps, that a 
gentleman should be found in that neighborhood, 
and under such worn and humble garments. 





The minister was still feeble and heavy-hearted, 


‘¢Father,” she said, ‘‘ you are stronger—you 
are better?)). 

“Yes, child.’.., 

_ft-Amd: everybody, isso good. to ug 2?” 

Hastings: looked down .upon., the sweet, face, 
lifted to his, and smiled., 

“« Mes,’’ he said,;, (‘after the storm, o¢ comes sun- 
t Fed We.showld. be ungrateful, not to, feel the 
warmth of ite) ayy 3 

The minister shuddered a little, as he, said 
thia, and held his, hands oyt to the fire, 

Lucy took the: ghjvgring, hands between both 
hers; and; laid. her gagek down, upon them., , 

‘« By-and-bye..we owill go, away from here, 
fether,’’ shesaid., ,. 

The, ministen sighed heavily. é' 

“ Away from this—her home—from my people, 
when they are,most kind?,; No, child. That can 
never be.”’ 

That.,.young face, on which the ties ai 
heightened ja little. __ 

“I thought-—l , feared that) onntiee here 

might give you pain,’| she, said, ; ‘‘ You have 
siffered:.so much.’’ , 
\., “Suffered,’’?. repeated the. minister, looking 
around, ‘oh, yes; but she was with,us, and she 
loved the old home, cold and empty as. it was. 
It saddens me, child, to see how, comfortable it is 
now. Somehow, the warmth, does not reach my 
heart. Still it is home-—her home,” 7 

Lucy lifted her eyes from the fire, and tried to 
smile, 

‘Then we shall stay here,” she said, ‘‘ you 
and I. You,will,be, getting ;well before the apple 
blossoms .come, while I) will learn to be useful, 
and take her, place in the dear old house. Of 
course L have been only a trouble till now; but 


; you will see what a smart :housekeeper I can 


as a man must be who has seen the love of a} make.” 


life-time swept away; for that is a grief that 
must shadow the soul that has truly shared 


itself with another forever, and ever. Men may { 


not see this, because such grief retreats into the 
inner soul, and makes no sign; but, it lives so 
long as the mind thinks and the heart. beats. 

_ That day he went into the,old sitting-room, 
more. comfortable: now. than jit. had ,heen, for a 
fire blazed on the hearth, and. its, light sparkled 
on the andirons, that had looked, so, dull, on, that. 
stormy night. It smote him, to the heart, that 
all this heat and brightness should have come so 
late, and he. sighed heavily... Lucy drew a low 
chair close to his, and laid her hand upon his 
knee... The poor girl also remembered the time 
when her mother. had occupied that chair, and 
her eyes grew heavy, ith tears, as she looked 
into the fire. 





The minister smoothed her bright hair with 
his hand, very softly. 

‘“«T mean; to earn money, too. .Aunt Hannah 
knows. how to,do all sorts of crochet and fancy 
knitting, and J, shall learn of her. What.dg you 
think of that ?”’ 

“« T-I-—+-don’t. know, I cannot tell. Things 
have gone so, darkly ;with me, that everything 
seems unreal. I seem to be.@oming out. of a 
dream ; but, away .back there, is something that 
troubles me, Something that woman with the 
hard, proud look said to me in the depths of my, 
misery. Something, about you, Lucy ?”’ 

‘« About me?” isd 

‘‘She,.had, been ,wlone with your mother, I 
remember how the rustle of, her, dress hurt me, 
for Eunice was dying, and it seemed to me as if 
the angels of, Heaven were still and waiting, when 
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the noise of her dress sweeping the floor troubled 
me, and her voice seemed cruel, as she spoke Of: 
you, and of the days that are to come? «/ © 

“ Of me, and ‘the days that'are to ebtie ? “What 
has ‘Mrs. Farnswotth to do with that ?””> ae 

‘«‘ Your mother sent for‘her:”* °° ; dtl 

4} know that.” You may not remember, but I 
myself went tothe old house; and ‘gave mothers" 
message to the lady ; but whet of ome Tt Was’ 
not much to ask.” ° | iat old 

«But there was sciiot bei more. - _Bomething 
like'a dream’; bat'it hautite’me.’”? | 20 yu 

“1 dare say it was a dréami owe will put it! 
away. You and Fare-all the world’to each other 
now. Neither Mrs. Farnsworth; or any other 
human being, has a right'to come saaareane us. I 
couldn’t bear'that2” : 

«She was alone with your mother?” ; 

‘«T know, I know; but what then?” - " 

«Hush Ducy, hush!’ During ‘that ‘one hour, 
she was talking with an angel, who stood on the! 
very threshold’of Heaven: ' What was said: yon 
must be sacred to you’ and to me.” 

“If it come from my mother, ‘yes,” aniwuies 
Lucy, bending’ her ‘head, as if she hed been $ 
kneeling befure a shrine. 

They’ sat awhile in'silence, then the sun went 
down,’and the twilight deepened around ‘them,’ 
then the ministet’ drew a degp breath, and shook 
his head, sadly; ‘in the firelight. 

«Something ‘was said to mother; but I cannot 
clearly make it out, though it is always heavy 
on my heart, the keenest pain of all. Perhaps, 
when I'am stronger, it will come tome.” 

“Your sickness was full of dregms, father. 
No doubt, some’ of them hatunt you yet,” said the 
girl, striving’ to speak _— ; os, hark, 
someone is coming.’’ 

It was aunt Hannah, who came in mttaskenihe, 
and passed like a shadow athwart the firelight. 
She disappeared through -a’ back ' door, ‘and 
directly the sound’ of ‘water drippitig’ from a 
bucket, and raining back into a well behind ‘the’ 
housey reached them. Lucy started ‘up, full of 
regrets. 

«She is filling the tea-kettle, while I sat here. 
Dear old soul, ft is too bad.” Oh, aunt ‘Hannah, 
Tam ashamed of myself.’ 

Lucy would ‘have’ taken the tea-kettle, which 
aunt ‘Hannah brought im, ‘but’ the old' lady put’ 
her ‘aside, with ‘a little, kindly forée, and 
letting out ‘some lengths of the trammel, swung 
the tea-kettle over a blazing fire. 

“Tt is near upon dark; and about tea-time,”’ 
she said, in her gentle way, “shall I draw out 
thetable.”’ 

“No, no, I will do it,” said Lucy, flushed with 





sélf-reproach; and almbst ary We ve been 
talking, and T-forgot."” 0 

“Never mind—just keep’ your ‘seat’ % ‘the 
minister's side, Miss Luéy.'-' The touch of your 
hand “is ‘better than'meat or drink to ‘him. I 
came’ round ‘to’ get’ tea. There's a’ niee bit’ of 
tenderloin, thatone of the sisters’ put in my 
basket, as-T came along. ' It’s time that‘both of 


you shotild be getting up a amperserd appetite 


after so mich ‘sickivess:”’ 

‘While she was(talking, aunt Hennah ‘hod gone 
te work in het usual ‘noiseless fashion, which 
made even hard labor séem liked recreation. 
Shé ‘drew atable Within the glow of firelight, 


spread a cloth upon it—the only oné that héuse-' 


hold? contained—which she had taken home to 


' $ wash and» brought’ back in her basket, and'‘was 


about‘to place some odd pieces of blue chinw upon 
itthe remnants of two or three rare, old sets, 
broken and dispersed long ago—but here Lucy 
interposed, and’ insisted’ ‘on ‘setting the table 
herself. Of coursé, the kind, old woman yielded ; 
but it was only to-give'up thelight work for that 
which was more substantial. She took out the 
contents of’ her basket, tie & calico apron over 
her alpaca dress, brought forth some potatoes and 
a gridiron, with which she went about preparing 
a rather elaborate meal in earnest. 

Directly; the' room was fragrant with the appe- 
tizing fumes of a tendér steak, broiling on the 
gridiron, which ‘she ‘had’ planted over 'a bed of’ 
hot coals, drawn out upon‘ the hearth, red and 
glowing, till the irons fairly towered upwards in 
a blaze of light: “Beyond that, the great, iron 
tea-kettle, swung in the ‘throat of the chininey, 
steaming at the nozzlé, and emitting soft; gurgling 
sounds, as if it rejoiced over the heart that had 
turned it almost into a living thing. “The trammel, 
close by it, held a pot of potatoes, turbulently 
boiling over, and lifting the lids till you could 
see their torn jackets and white clefts peeping 
through, and fairly warm yourself by the hissing 
steam, as it went up the throat of the chimney. 

When Lud¢y came to the hearth, with ‘a little 
black tea-pot in her hand, which she filled from 
the steaming kettle, and placed between the 
andirons to' draw ; then knelt ‘down, with an up- 
lifted ‘hand between her fice and the fire, and 
toasted the bread he was to eat. .Even the poor, 
sick’ minister leaned’ ‘back in his chair, with a 
deep breath of content, and regarded his daughter 
with ‘half-closed eyes, 'tifl’'a smile crept around 
his mouth. 

“Now,” said aunt Hannah, “everything is 
ready,” and she plated three chairs at the table, 
seating herself on one’sidé, while Lucy took’ her 


; mother’s place, behind the old tea-tray! 
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Just as'they were sitting’ ddwn, the gate latch } hum, and you may calculate on seeing me and 
was lifted, ‘footsteps came up the front yard, and ; the team as large as life and twice as natural, to- 
there was # Knock at the door, and without } morrow afternoon.” ~ | 
waiting for permission, Nathan Drum entered. ‘Nathan was half-way to the door as’ he said 

“Hain’t got through supper yet,’ He said, } this, and went out eenrenee with the ‘success of 
coming’ up to the fire. “Wal,'now, that does{ his errand. § § | 
beat all.; . Why, aunt ‘Hanner, ain’t'  Aorpenerren ; 
en all:that comes:ter.” CHAPTER XVITI. 





Without waiting to be answered, ‘Nathan went} ‘Brriren twelve and one the next day, Nathan’ 
on, a appeared in front of Mr. Hastings’ dwelling in a 


- Wal, now, how are you a gitting along, minis-} brand new sleigh, red enough to set thé snow on 
ter? Better! I:reckonj by the'look‘of* things. § fire, drawn by a pair’ of stout: farm horses, ‘that 
Cherking up consederably, aint you now’: That's | pranced clumsily, ‘an@ shook themselves in 
jest what I come to inquire ‘about. Says I to} harness like persons ‘newly chained, frightened 
mar, ‘says ‘I, ‘there's our minister shet' up: the { out ‘of their’ natural heavy ‘training by’ the: bells 
bettermost) part of the winter, hain’t ‘had: #{ strung around the great! gitth of their bodies, 
chance of ‘a sleigh-ride since snow: utine, awhieh { and hanging’ in rows = their ponderous 
is what-I call a darned shame.” is chests. eal 

«“‘¢ Nathan,’ sez she,' severe as..a ait Nathan, who was Pi fall Sesitny clothes, with 
‘Nathan,’ sez slie, ‘jest. remember it isthe min- | a stiff, bell-crowned hat’slanting backward ‘from 
ister you're a speaken’ “about, and don’t. use no{ the crown of ‘His head, brandished a long, 
perfane languag¢'in that relation.””’ new whip, with a cracker at the énd of ‘its lash, 

«* Perfane,’ sez I, a good deal down in the} and ‘held the team in with both hands, as if the 
mouth. ‘<¢I-didn’t:mean nothin’ of the sort, and; old farm no ‘all at once rampant 
you know it. But the snow’ll be going off afore ;} with spirits, ish that it would become 
long, and I’m bound ‘the ministér:shall have one | dangerous to slacken his hold ‘for a moment, 
" ailfired good ride fust. Is there any swearin’.in } But that was quite unnecessary, for elass-leader 
that ?”’ . Doolittle came down in his sleigh, muffled in‘a 

*¢ You see I was in nat: minister, so I iia double layer of buffalo robes, and insisted. ‘on 
round jist then, and engaged: Doolittle’s new wrapping the minister in his‘own Sanday over- 
sleigh and team, to say nothing of a buffalo robe } coat, before he was permitted to’enter the sleigh. 
that you could:wrap all'creation in, and to-morrow, } * Mrs. Doolittle also had sent down a huge mink 
say about noon, you'll see'a feller‘about my size Victorine and muff, ‘with! her best imitation: 
haul up afore the front gate, ready to take you { shawl, matted with gorgeous colors, which: choice 
and Miss Lucy and aunt Hanner ‘here,’ if she { articles LLucygwas enjoined’to' put:on, and thus 
wants ter jine in, to jist the serumptiousest sleigh-; make a gentegl appearance, while she saved 
ride you ever took in your born days.’ ‘Now herself all danger ‘of taking cold: 
what do you say to that ?”’ Lucy -put on the  fur,drew: a ‘little quilted 

Here Nathan thrust both hands i in his pockets, ; hood over the bright waves of her hair, and took 
turned: his back to the fire,’ and waited for'an / her place among the buffalo robes, cheerful and 
answer. ‘ | almost smniling ; for. she was -young, and ‘with 

Lucy looked at her father fevoriniy the project, ; ; such, clouds melt imperceptibly into sunshine, 
but afraid to urge "it,:' Aunt Hannah’ sat de- and: the very motion and ‘dash. of bells, kindled 
murely stirring her 'teay. as if:she had never ; the blood in her veins with new life. 
heard of the proposition before. © It seemed as if all: Wheeler's: Hollow had been 

‘Tt may be pleasant, to-morrow,” said Lucy, } on the watch for that wonderful-eghipage to:drive 
“and the open dir? seems to —_ with you, { away;\for scarcely had itrdisappeared, when its 
father.”’ track was dotted over with men, wotrien and chil- 

The minister hesitated ; for any exertion seemed } dren, all diverging toward the. minister's house. 
a great undertaking in his feeble state ;, but when { Among them cametwo ox-sleds, laden with barrels, 
he saw the eager hope'in his daughter's eyes, ; baskets, heaps of yarn, and bags: of grain: | One 
the old spirit of self-abnegation arose in _ and { of ‘these ‘loads ‘was crowned with a small hen- 








he said : coop, where very lovely and impatient chickens, 
‘Yes, child. If it is fair, we will go!”’ were thrusting their heads through the wooden 
‘And I,”’ said ‘aunt Hannah, * wall stay and } slats, and on:the other lay a newly-slaughtered 








take care of the house.’ — shote, witha wide cleft down his breast; ead his 
‘Wal, now everything being: settled, I'll go} feet in the'air. ’ 
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After these came a succession of one-horse 
sleighs and cutters, crowded like robing’ nests: 


with old folks and children, each bearing some. 


present for the minister. One,bright boy hada 
roll of muskrat,skins under his arm, that he had 
been all the winter in trapping; and in the same 
sled sat a little girl holding-a pet kitten to her 
bosom, which she;had brought for the minister’s 
hearth, because it, was the denreet thins, beet 
in all the world. 


Thus for ,half-an-houx or more the worshipers 


at the red school-house, came straggling down the 
highway, carrying, baskets, and .bundies, till the 
old, house was thronged: with cheerful, bustling 


crowd, intent on good works, and. enjoying, the. 


whole affair, as if it, hed been the first great holi- 


day of their lives., There was-plenty- of work for, 


everyone, and on all sides willing hands to under- 
take.it, The men swarmedstike bees around the 
loaded sleds, carrying their contents away piece 
by piece, and storing them. in the empty, cellars 
and closets of the old house, while the women 
spread a new rag-carpetion,-the family room, and 
went upon their knees to down, chatting 
merrily; and joking, each time, , 
Above ,these,:mounted an chairs and tables, 8 
bevy of young girls—half of them,on probation, I 
dare say—were| hanging great garlands, of hem- 
lock, white; pine and. pressed autumn. leaves 
upon the dingy walls, harmonizing their time- 
mellowed. gray. .with the rich colors, as few 
artists could haye done, all laughing and, chirping 
to each other like birds, among the ‘foliage. 
Other) girls were hard at work | digging the 
cores from red :and golden winter apples, which 
they turned sinto candlesticks, and hung like 
great golden globesiand carbuncles in) the green 
branches, filling them with’ color and life. 
By-and-bye’ all this: joyous confusion. settled 
itself into picturesque order: The sleds) had 
driven away. : The loose branches: were gathered 
up, and the new ecarpetswept. A great back log 
had been folled inte the: fireplace, and - bright 
tongues of flame were darting up through the 
dry hickory wood . piled against: ‘it.. Now Mrs. 
Doolittle and. her’ followers took time) to draw 
breath, They. ‘withdrew into; another room, 
where an old looking-glass was hanging, took off 
their calico aprons, drew down their sleeves, and 
peeped over each others: shoulders, as they 
smoothed the bands of hajr securely back from 
their faces, after the primitive fashion, of the 
When the elder sistérs returned to the outer 
room, others, younger and. brighter, .camé 
swarming in, each in eager haste;to see her own 
fair, young face in the glass, and arrange’ the 

















rebellious hair, that, would curl and,jerimp, in 
spite of the diseipline, , Certainly, noivery elab- 
orate, tojlets were made before that dim, old 
looking-glass;, but, pretty faces came,and went, 
demurely smiling at their own reflection, and you 


§ might have trayelled,many a mile from Wheeler's 


Hollow, and,-failed to meet a finer or‘happier set 
of maids and matrons, than those. who gathered 
that night, in | the, transformed’ sitting-room, 
where we first saw the minister in his great 

“It is\time. that the minister ‘should’ be a- 
coming now,’’ said Mrs. Doolittle, placing herself 
at. the -window, just as the sum was going down 
behind the distant, pine woods, ‘I told\Nathan 
Drum not to be. long after the sun went down, 
and it’s setting all the old pine trees.a-fire this 
minute, and seems ter he a-turning the snow 
crust ‘ter: gold, -all along the side hill. He'll be 
along right' away'.now,:gurls. Is: the table all 
sot out, and:is things all ready in ’tother room ?”’ 

‘Oh, yes, yes!’ answered half-a-dozen voices, 
from ithe. great; empty: room beyond the one 
in, which she was standing, ‘everything is 
ready,!”” 

The sunset, gold-had all died off from the side 
hill, and the;pine woois were full of purple 
shadows, ,when Mrs. Doolittle turned from: the 
window, and, lifting, up one plump finger, ex- 
claimed, with mysterious solemnity : 

‘“‘T hear bells. . Now all be still as mice!” 

They were still. In all that crowd, there was 
scarcely & manor woman who breathed. freely 
enough for speech. 

Yes, the unequal ‘sound of sleigh-bells: came 
nearer and nearer, accompanied with the clumsy 
tramp of horses,: out of step, and the sharp 
crack of a whip, that seemed like @ signal. 

‘« It’s him,’’| repeated Mrs. Doolittle. «Now 
stand ready, stiller. en still, and when you hear 
our blessed minister’s foot on the door-stun;:re- 
member orders,”” 

The silence, that: fell upon the crowd was 80 
deep, that the click of a,latch lifted at the gate, 
sounded through it like the ¢lash of a gunleck. 

« He’s at the gate |”’. whispered Mrs. Doolittle. 

‘* He’s coming up the walk'!”’ 

‘* He’s on the door-stun !”’ 

The. women, planted one foot forward, and 
lifted her hand, as if it contained a baton. She 
felt like some great general at. the head of a 
division. 

“Now, now!’ 


ee 


OHAPTER XIX. 


InstantLy the great garland of evergreens that 
draped the room-was starred with light. 


The 








‘blazed ‘up the throat ‘of the-ehimney, and flooded 
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balls of sunset, ' gold and crimson, “with the 
mottled autumn leaves, glowed among the green. 
The flames: of that great’ hickory wood-fire, 


the whole.room, the new rag carpet, with streaks 
of: scarlet, yellow, and white gleaming across it. 
The: religious mottoes framed over the fireplace, 
and the crowd of eager, watchful faces all tamed 
in smiling expectation on the door.’ 

It opened, and Mr. Hastings stood upon the 
threshold,. wrapped in his. class-leader’s ‘great 
coat, and witha faint flush; borrowed from the 
cold, on his face. He stood; fora moment, dimb 
and still, with this great flood of light shining 
over him from within, and the frosty air: stirring 
his garments outside—a man struck eaervent 
with wonder. 

** Welcome home !’’ 

These words, uttered in 's'cordial and encour- 
aging voice, aroused the minister from his bewil- 





derment, and he saw that Mrs.‘ Doolittle was }. 


of'\late; was resounding with a storm of music, so 
full and hearty in its expression, that all dis- 
cordances ‘were lost, when the’ door opened and 
Mrs. Farnsworth came in with her party. 

This sudden appearance cut the hymn short to 
the extent .of'a full verse; for Patterson, being a 
patriot, as well-as ‘a church member, had formed 
his own. ‘plans: regarding the reception of this 
English gentleman, who called himself a lord, 
and instead of breaking up his band, stood on 
tiptoe, and lifted his tuning-fork on high, as\if it 
had been a baton. 

Again there was a: great fluttering of leaves, 
and ‘then my lady and Lord Oram was greeted 


‘with a fresh burst.of music, through’ which 


these words came ringing with defiant emphasis: 
“The British yoke and galling chains, 
Was urged upon our necks in vain. 
All haughty tyrants we disdain, 
, And shout long live America!” 


All. this .was an emination of Mr. Patterson’s 


standing before ‘him, with her plump hand } individual genius... He. had won great glory to 
extended, and’ her face beaming’ triumphantly— } himself, by the way ho, had Jed this patriotic 
saw also a ctowd of well-known faces all. turned ; outburst at the,Jagt Fourth of July celebration, 





upon him/in pleasant greeting. 

Still he faltered on the'threshdld-of his heme, 
tired) by a long ridejand overpowéred by what 
he saw. 

-Then’ old Seth Allen came: forward, took him 
by the hand, andled him to the great, easy chair, 
which had just been decorated: with»a plump 
patch-work ‘cushion.:of blue and red dloth;: on 
which the fire-light was, scattéringnits gold. :: 
,-*-There, now, sit ddwn; brother. It’s only a 
little sort of a love-feast, that we've got up on 
account of our gratitude that you ‘re. gitting 
about agin; both the young folks, iand wei that 
have grown ee in the service; have ;jined in for 
making this agort of tanta — te you 
and our Lu 

As the! minister sat downy a le band of} 
singers, that John ‘Patterson had’ ranged -where , 





the lights‘among the evergreens fell:upon them, }: 


began to flutter the leaves of their music. books. 
The little shoemakér touched the back ‘of a chair } 
with his tuning fork; and, after one! or two false 
starts, broke into oné of those jubilant hymns 
that stir the worshipping:souls, ds martial music 
inspires ‘warriors to conflict. : There and there a 
voice lagged behind; but a sharp look from the § 
ieader brought it’ up with ajerk. Occasionally ‘ 
a child's voice from the: drowd joined in; like.a 
pebble thrown into running waters, ‘drsotne old { 
man gave out a note fromi his cracked voice, that ’ 
cut hoarsely through: the bharmoniés; but wl 





“was of no consequence, the! singing ‘was open to 


all, andthe old house, that had) been go dreary 
Vou. LXXIX.—82. 


and as the surprise party was a genial occasion, 
resolved to greet the Englishman with it. 

At first, a quick flushcame over the young 
lord’s fate, then, a.pleasant smile followed, and, 
pausing, by the door, he listened tothe music, 
with, a lively, sense of amusement ; Mrs. 
Farnsworth stood by his side, pale and tréttbling 
with, indignation, and, Olivia: looked haughtily 
around, with hot; fire: in her eyes and. cheeks, 
ready for, combat, could she have found anyone 
worthy of her, wrath, 

The eagle had onis: time to flap his wings over 
one\verse of this song, when Mr Hastings aroge 
from his chair; and gaye. a; signal that it should 
stop. , Then pale,. grave, and gentle; he went 
forward to receive. the guests that had come upon 


him so,unexpectedly ,., mage out his hand to 


Mrs. Farnsworth, he said ;; 
'«« My. friends have come Sibiliaddite: ales. 


? Lam glad; to numberyou. among them; you and 
: the friends you have brought.’’; 


Before the lady. could curb her passion: suffi- 
ciently for speech, Count Var ‘stood: by her side, 
and his sweet, |meagured voice: was ae 


-of the minister.): ju0% + 


‘¢ Pray ask your friends, gl fants sir,: not to 
consider us as intruders . We have found Ameri- 


cans evetywhere so kind that sometimes, being 


strangers, we may. presume without intending it. 
Ws'e-oniyt thabugle the mation that we have date 
to come.”), yen) oli 

“<1, beg. pardon,’ irimmecdhl Mrs. Doolittle, 
placing herself in front of the party, and ‘tak- 
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ing them at onee. under her patronizing wing. 
- “This ’eré\ lady is weleome as honeysuckles are 
to the bees... |\More’n that she’s got a right to 
bring jist:as many men: folks with herias she has 
-& mind to, having paid a.twenty-dollar bill inter 
the funds of this society, whieh I am or 
an‘account of jist here on the nail.’”’ 

Here the good matron looked:around, as if alte 
expected to ‘be put upon the: proof at once, but 
meeting nothing but approval from the glances 
turned upon:her,: went on: with — access of 
good manners. wt 

**Walk into the bedroom, ‘marm, and take off 
‘your things—and you, too, yourig miss. Lucy, 
why don’t you take the gentlemen’s hats; and 
look up some chairs!» It Routh Geanetedipoomy- 
thing. This way, marm.’’ 

Mrs. Farnsworth, somewhad offended by all this 
full blown politeness, allowed ‘herself to be con- 
ducted into the room in which she had last seen 
a dying woman. It was changed now, for a new 
patch-work quilt of the gorgeous’ pattern called 
“rising sun,” had béen that day spread upon 
‘the bed. New paper blinds were at the windows, 
atid the crooked ld lookitig-glass had evergreens 
and paper roses twined around its frame. 

Mrs Farnsworth took off her ¢loak and threw it ; 
across the bed, revealing hetsélf in'a robe of dark ° 
velvet, with a length of train that fairly startled 
Mrs little, whose skirts usually gave a’clear 
vie the ankles’ . 

Miss Olivia, who ‘had come through ‘the crowd 
with her restless head uplifted; tnd her pink nos- 
trils in a state of dilation, tossed ‘her white opera 
cloak, with all its fringes and ‘satin ‘qitiltings, also 
‘upon the bed, and scofning ‘to arrange her hair 
‘by that paltry glass, shook out’ the train of her 
sky blue dress, posing her head and shéulders 
backward to mark the effect ;-and fastened some 
blood-red roses upon’ ‘her corsage, @ little more in 
front, that they’ might better contrast with the 
whiteness of her well exposed neéck. 

“Now, mamma, ‘if you ‘will insist on going 
among these aborigines, we are about as ready as 
seems possible, in # place like this,” she said. 

Mrs. Doolittle, who had: been ‘patiently stand- 
ing by, felt a flush of resentment, inspired by the 
speaker’s tone, ‘but’ she ‘reflected that the word 
aborigines, might imply something complimen- 
tary, and checking thé impulse to resent it until 
she could look into the dictionary, led the way 
into the next room. There she found that Mr. 
Hastings had quietly undertaken the honors of 
his own house. . Lord Oram was leaning against 
the chimney-piece, close by the easy chair, which 
the minister had resumed, after it had been re- 
jected, with earnest ‘protest, by the young man. 





and went like music. 


Thege' two, were conversing together pleasantly 
enough, while Var stood apart with his head bent 


a8 if in-homage, toward the girl who was standing 


by. his side, .a fair, young creature. in| severe 
black, without a sign of ornament; but ‘so 
wonderously beautiful inher fresh loveliness, 


that even this man of the world wondered at his 


own sensations, as he gazed upon her. 

‘‘ You may. not remember, perhaps, that I have 
seen you before,” he was. saying, in that strange, 
low voice, through which the foreign accent came 
*« T shall: never forget it.’’ 

The girl looked up, surprised, perhaps pleased. 

“Yes, I remember very well,’’ she answered. 
** You spoke to:me, I should know you again by 

the: voice,”* 

She was looking in his face, that strangely 
handsome face, where perfect features were com- 
bined with force and strength. A smile came to 
her lips, and the man could read in her eyes the 
admiration,| that’ had preceded, in his life, the 
enslavement of many a female heart. 

Another person, standing in ‘the crowd, saw 
the look, and clenched his teeth like a man in 
pain. Lucy glanced across, and saw two large- 
gray eyes fixed upon her. Then a flood of color 
rushed to her face, the: white lids fell over her 
eyes, and she stood there, a creature ashamed, 
and trembling as if she had done some wrong. 

“That moment Var looked ddwn upon her, and 
a smile.crept over his lips, Then Mrs. Doolittle 
eamé) ‘from the. bedroom,, followed by Mrs. 
Farnsworth and Olivia, who moved through the 
crowd as if she expected jit to shrink back and 
make room for her. 

‘s Jist like a peacock struttin’ through a barn- 
yard of ducks and chickens,” muttered the little 
shoemaker to his wife. ‘‘ What bisness has sich 
folks here, I wonder? A feller. cain’t move 
without treading on their gound?® 

‘Hush up now, du; or Mrs. Doolittle ’ill be 
at me agin, jist as like as not—afore all these 
people, too. Why cain’t yee keep yer tongue 
between yer teeth, Patterson?’ 

Mrs. Patterson was! tathet voluminous in her 
rebukes, when the spirit was on her; but this 
time she was cut short by a movement in the 
room. Mrs. Doolittle had been bustling about 
with great animation for some minutes, Then 
she planted herself near the fireplace, watched 
the opposite door, with breathless anxiety a few 
moments longer, then lifted her hand, exclaiming : 

“Now!” 

Obedient to this order, an opposite door was 
opened, and running down the whole length of 
the back room, a. talile presented itself, laden 
from top toe bottom with an abundant feast. 
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The mistress of ceremonies understood her ; anger on her forehead, and a sneer on her lips; 
position too well for great haste on this occasion. ; for the bold tactics of Mrs. Doolittle had sep- 
So she stood, quietly, ‘till very ‘person in the} arated her from Lord Oram; and/though Var was 


room had attained a full view of the laden table. 
A chandelier of twisted hemlock, laurel and 
pine branches, crowded with candles, hung high 


| 


too thoroughly bred for exclusive attention to 
éither lady, there was something in the tone of 
his voice, and the deference of his manner, when 


over ft, An immense turkey, layin a dish at the { he addressed the insignificant creature, as she 
head of the table, quite surrounded by a garland ; thought her, which stung the fair patrician’s 


of flowers cut from turnips, ruby-tinted beets and 
yellow carrots, with a string of sausages about 
his neck and plumply-stuffed bosom. “A roast 
pig was just visible, kneeling on another dish at 
the bottom of the table, with a lemon in his half- 
open jaws; and two noble chicken pies, with a 
ring of key marks around the edges, and a fern 
leaf cut in the wpper crusts, stood half-way 
down. Then came a double row of smaller pies, 
ranged along each’ side of the board, where 
alternate wedges of mince, éustard and tarts 
formed a star on éach plate, and scattered among 
them were the saucers of preserves, pickles and 
currant jelly, that flushed the whole festal 
board with rich coloring. 

‘‘ Now,” éaid Mrs. Doolittle, after feasting her 
eyes on the glory of these preparations, “being 
as I am president of this donation party, it 
seems ter me my place to lead. This gentleman 
has been invited amongst. us by our chief donor, 
and shall have a chance at the head of the table. 
Minister, jist bend your arm for Mrs. Farnsworth. 
As for you, Lucy dear, foller with the doctor, or 
promiscus, jist as you think best.” 

With these loudly-spoken directions, Mrs. 
Doolittle thrust; her p' mp hand well through 
the half-reluctant arm\of) Lord Oram, and tri- 
umphantly placed him by/her side, at the head of 
the table. ‘The mittister and Mrs. Farnsworth 
came next, but Lucy walked im ‘alone, She had 
refused Count Var'’s atti; anid waited one anxious 
minute, as if expecting some one. But Doctor 
Childs had left the house 60 quietly, that no one 
observed it; and as the general crowd came 
pouring in, the girl found that the foreigner was 
by her side, with his beloved at his right hand, 
where she gat from the fmt, with a flush of 











vanity into absolute resentment. 

‘‘Lord Oram seems greatly amused,” Var 
observed, addressing her, softly, as if the subject 
had been one of great importance. ‘+ What 
capacity for enjoyment the fellow has.” 

‘That is necessary, if he would find anything 
to amuse him here,’ answered the young lady, 
with more acrimony, than she was aware of. “I 
only wonder that aianima brought him.” 

“She does p6t seem to be espetially hilarious,” 
said Var, glancing at the lady who was talking 
earnestly to the minister, who seemed to listen 
with a strained and startled look. ‘The poor 
man does not seem strong.” 

A sudden start, made the.man conscious that 
Lucy might have heard his last remark. He 
turned and saw that she was leaning forward, 
looking anxiously at her father. 

“He is faint—he is hurt. Oh, madam, what 
have you beém saying to my father?” she 
exclaimed, starting to her feet. 

“‘ Nothing that should have disturbed him so,” 
answered Mrs, Farnsworth, rising from her 
chair. “ Olivia, my dear—Lord . Oram—Count 
Var, perhaps ottr humble friends will excuse us. 
Mr. Hastings does not seem well.” 

“He has fainted,” said Lucy, turning almost 
fiercely on her.’ ‘* What have you done to him?” 

“‘No—no!” paid the minister, struggling up 
from his ch Tout supporting himself on his 
daughter’s me “Tt is nothing serious—I 
am not stxong. ‘That is all. Do not, let anyone 
move ; will go away by myself a little while.” 

So,‘still on his daughter, the minister 
went dut from among his friends, swaying feebly 
to and fro as he went. 
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Our lives are full of odis and ends,— 
First one and then another,— 

And though we seé not how or when, 
They're deftly wove 


The weaver has a master’s skill, 
And proves it by this token,— 


No loop is 


no strand is missed, 
And not ‘a 


is broken— 


And not a shred is thrown aside, 
So careful is the weaver, 

Who joining all, with wondrous skill, 
Weaves odds and ends together. 
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EVERY-DAY DRESSES, GARMENTS; ETC. 





BY EMILY H. MAY. 





No. 1—Is a short costume, for either house or , and figured maroon, or pale pink and maroon ; 
street, and is made of plain and figured foulard- } bottle-green and a Japanese pattern in olives 
finish cotton satine. These beautiful goods, } and old gold, dark and light blue—in fact, the 
variety is endless. These goods cost forty-five 
cents for the plain and thirty for the figured; one 





No. t. 
which look like silk, come im all colors, plain 
and figured to correspond, In the dark colors, 
they can be worn out without washing. Our model 
has for the figured design a polka dot, but the } yard wide. . The front of this costume is kilted of 
newest things are in Japanese design’. Con- } the plain material, bordered with a narrow band 
rae so such’ as pale blue for the plain, } of the figured, stitched on just above the hem. 
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The back’ is’ mounted in two plaitings anda 
pouf, from beneath which there are scarves of 
the figured goods, knotted in front with loops 
and ends, as seen in the engraving. The bodice 





* No.3 


is figured. CoHar, revers and'cuff are plain. A 
jabot of lace finishes thé front .of the bodice and 
sleeves. Eight ‘yards of plain, and five yards of 
figured material will he required. This is a 
good model for any cotton material which will 
not require frequent washing, although we have 
seen kilted skirts’very nicely laundried. 

No. 2—Is a/pretty costume of white albatross 
cloth, which/ is” a very thin and fine woolen 
fabric, costing only, forty cents a yard for single, 
and seventy Fay to cents for double width 
goods. This}model has-alsd 6 kilted skirt, with 
large, double’ box-plaits at the back. A band of 
inch, or inch and. a-half, velvet ribbon is put on 
above the hem, before laying the kilt-plaits. 
The double béx-plait im frént is ornamented by 
bows and endg§ of velvet ribbon. The long 
basque-bodite is finished like a coat-hodice in the 
back, and the front is trimmed with the velvet on 
both sides} as seen in the Wlustration. Small 
bows of loops and ends ornament the pockets, 
cuffs, and a similar one is placed on the left side 
of the bodice, opposite the second button. Fancy 
buttons of irridescent pearl, or gilt and steel are 
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which comes on the chintz for all the trimming, 
even the bows. Eighteen yards single, or ten 
yards of double-fold goods will be required. 
Twelve-large buttons for the front, and two for 
the back of the basque will be needed. 

No. 8—We give the front and back of the 
Florida costume. Like all of this season’s 
costumes, it is a combination of plain and figured 
goods. This may be made in foulard silk, plain 
and figured pongee, with chintz-patterned foulard,” 
grenadine, batiste, or even lawn. It will take 
eight yards of figured material, nine yards of 
plain. The skirt may be demi-long, or short all 
around. It has a kilt-plaited flounce thirteen 
inches deep when finished ; over this the drapery 
is arranged upon the foundation, as seen in the 
illustration. A four inch band of the figured 
material borders the edge of the overskirt, The 
coat-basque is made entirely of the figured goods, 
with collar, revers, pockets and cuffs of the 
plain. 

No. 4—Is the Stanhope costume of white oat- 
meal cloth, laced at the back. -The skirt has a 
deep-kilted flounce, with a small plissé of red 
satine at the bottom. ‘The over drapery is also of 
the red satine, dlso the puffings ‘of the sleeves. 





No, 4 


Any plain-colored satine may be substituted for 
the red. Albatross cloth, cheese cloth, or any 


used upon all costumes. This would be a good { light textured white goods may be used instead 
model for a bordered ‘chiftz, using the border } of the oatmeal cloth, and the plissé and over 
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drapery might. be arranged ont of some partly- 
worn evening-dress of last season. 

No. 5—Is a costume for a child of two years. 
It is of white piqué, figured for the underskirt, 





No. 6. 


plain corded for the paletot. The. paletot is 
double-breasted, and trimmed with Hamburg 
embroidery, or torchon lace. Deep collar, pockets 
and cuffs, all trimmed with the same. The 








loops, of ribbon, may be 
added or dispensed with, 
according to taste, 
, \No, 6—Is o dress for 
little girl of two to four 
years. It<ig,.made in 
white, of amy plain, self- 
colored light woolen ma- 
terial. It buttons at the 
back; but there is a box- 
plait. in front; with but- 
tonsseton, Thematérial 
is gathered in groups, 
and atranged om both 
sides of the box-plait in 
front,asseen. The trim- 
ming at the bottom of 
the skirt is made up of 
tiny, pouffs, with a ruffle 
, heading top and bottom. 
A flounce of white em- 
broidery is added at the 
edge over a plaiting of 
5 the material. 
No. 7—Is a home-dress for a young miss of 














/ plaited skirt, made in white, or 
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twelve to fifteen years. It is of 
de béige or bunting; suitable also 
for flannel for seaside costume. 
One skirt; with deep knife-plaited ' 
flounce. The bodice is plaited back 
and front alike into a yoke, which 
is finished with a narrow knife- 
plaiting on the lower edge. A belt 
is worn always with these plaited 
bodices. Tight coat’ sleeves, but- 
toned on the outside seams. 

No, 8—Costame for-.a girl of.’ 
four years, is of cinnamon-colored 
flannel, or) serge, enhanced by @ 
pluid in crimson and brown. The 
‘dress comprises a blowse and a box- 


pale-colored: pink, or blue bunting, 
with plaid to correspond, would: be 
suitable for more dressy occasions: 
at seaside, or mountain resorts. 
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DESIGN FOR DARNING ON WHT. 





, BY MRS. JANE WEAVER. 





In the front. of the number, we give, printed in } copied for the rest of the design. A pair of our- 


color, a Design for Darning on Net. It may be 
used, as will be seen, for a variety of purposes, 
as taste or ingenuity may suggest. It would be 
an especially pretty design for a window curtain, 
the centre being filled up with sprigs, of which 
we give one as a pattern, and the border being 


tains, done at ‘odd intervals, im this way, would 


Me a eae rain, ot 
machine-made ¢ 


} that are to be bought, and 
would add r to the attractigns of the 
house, the more because they were the work of 
its inmates. ey 
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BICYCLE CAP, 





BY MBS. JANE WEAVEB, 





Use a Scotch mixed wool, and a No. 11 hook. 
This cap is worked in rounds not rows. Make a 








seven rounds of treble crochet. As you begin 
the sixth round, there should be one hundred 
and two btitches. Before you finish the seventh 
round, you ‘must decrease fourteen stitches, 
leaving eighty-eight. Then do three rows of’ 
open treble crochet, two chain, miss one loop, 
and finish off, leaving a, straight.edge. For the 
turned-up part, then do a row of seventy-nine 
treble stitches, working the other way, and it is 
then finished in simple shell or star pattern as 


chain of six stitches, and work ten stitches in} seen. A ball of wool finishes the top. This cap 
treble crochet in the ring, then work round for > would make a nice present. 
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BY EMILY H. MAY. 
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_ We give here, an engraving of’ new style 
Mantstet, and folded in with the number is a 
Supryement, with full-size patterns. It is in four 
picogs. 


No. 1.—Hatr or Front. 
No. 2.—-Hatr or Back. 
No..3,--HALF or Connar. 
No, 4.++SLBEvE. 

The front and back must be joined at the 
shoulder, before the sleeve is put in. The two 
notches in pattern of front must be fixed to simi- 
; la¥’ notches in sleeve, and the seam continued to 

.»{the lower edge of the back. The sleeve will 
then hang in the position illustrated. This 
pattern will fit a figure measuring thirty-five 
inches in bust, and one and a-half yards of 
double-width material, or -four _—_ of single 
width will (be’fequiretl, | 

This mantelet is especially suitable for late 
Spring, ‘or carly Summer wear, and therefore 
particularly appropriate for this month. 

We also give, on the Suprremenr, a ‘design for 
Poppies, for description of which see page 475. 











“SHEATH FOR KNITTING NEEDLES. 





BY ‘mRS. JANE WEAVER: 





Now that knitting silk socks, stockings, etc., , through t holes pass 4 Shee mi elastic 
is so fashionable, this little article will be found } measuring six inches, fasten nt each end 


most ‘useful, and it is easily made. Take two} under a bow of Tibbem, and-tie another bow of 
oakgalls, pierce a hole through each, making it } ribbon in the centre of the elastic. The sheath 
Targe enough to hold the points of four pins ; } will then be complete. 
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TOILE COLBERT: FOR CHAIR BACKS. 





BY MRS. JANE WEAVER. 
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The material known iis“ Toile Colbert’?’ is now ; border., The drawn work forms ‘an ‘open inker- ° 
in great demand for chair backs, ete., as anti-; tion, and the cross-stitch» pattern maybe carried’ 


maccasars. It is a material..closely résembling)} out in silk, crewel,:or working cottons, according 
Java canvas. ‘This’ design, is intended as a to the use-and plate the’ work may be for. 
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EDGING FOR UNDER-LINEN. 
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BAG FOR SOILED LINGERIE. 
SUCH AS HANDKERCHIEFS, LAC 


‘ Ty 7" 


ES, ETO. 


Pa i‘—_ = |} { 


BY MES. JANE WEAVER. 
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This useful little article is made of gray or, elling this is almost indispensable, as all the 
brown linen. A braiding pattern, done in worsted } small bits of a. lady’s toilet are in this bag kept 
braid, with monogram, ornaments the centre. } together in packing. The size, any lady can 
Small designs are added dt the lower corners, } best determine for herself; but nine inches wide 
and on the frill, worsted braid strings. In trav- } by eighteen inches long, is a very good size. 
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LADY’S SLIPPER. 





BY MRS. JANE WEAVER. 
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In the front of the number, we give an. en-{ the pattern has been traced upon the cloth, it is 


graving of a lady’s slipper, with patterns in 


detail, fall-size, for the toe, and batk pieces. The’ 


slipper is of brown Cloth, embroidered on the toe, 
from the design given on the first, page, and on 
the heel, from that shown on the second:' When 


nr f 


worked with four shades of brown silk in satin, 
overcast, chain, knotted stitch and point russe. 
The slipper is bound with brown silk braid, and 
made up with a high heel. It is one of the 
prettiest designs recently out. 





POPPY DESIGN. 





We give on our Supriement, in addition to the 
pattern for a Mantelet, a design for Poppies, to be 
done in Kensington stitch, either simple outline, 
or filled in: | It is designed for the end of a tidy, 
or scarf cover for @ small table, and is to be 
worked in crewels. Work on crash, or linen, 


or Java canvas. We will furnish materials, if 
desired.. One yard of crash, and crewels for 
working; will cost one dollar. Java canvas 
and crewels will cost one dollar and a-half. 
Twenty-five cents for postage, or we can send by 
express, expressage payable on delivery. 
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EDITOR'S TABLE. 


, 
EDITORIAL CHIT-CHAT, 
American Giris. Reronms Suegrstep.—A very notable 
lecture was recently delivered, at the Jefferson Medical 
College Hospital, in Philadelphia, by Dr. Hamilton Osgvod, 
of Boston. The subject, was, “‘The Necessity of a Radical, 
Change in the Training and Education of the American 
Girl.” We regret that we have not room for the entire 
lecture, but we cannot forbear noticing some of its most 
salient points, 
After remarking on the ignorance as * od St 


prevalent among girls and even women, ad the consequent 3 


injury to health, the doctor praceeded: to speak of the absurd 
difference in the treatment of boys and girls in their early 
years. “The boy has warm clothing,” he said. “His feet 
and legs’are well protected. The girl is but haif clad. Half 
her limbs are exposed tothe weather, protected only by 
stockings none too thick, the necessary under-garments, in 
the majority of cases, being omitted. This difik fixes a 
point of departure for the cultivation of the greater sensi- 
tiveness of the girl. The ignorant mother but little realizes 








the amount of physical vigor it costs an insufficiently-clad 
girl to keep warm. And 80, while the boy acquires & grow- 
ing hardiness, an indifference to chahges ih the weather, and 
is ready to eat at any hour of the day, the girl becomes deli- 
cate, shrinks from cold, her appetite is as sensitive as the 
thermometer, her cheek loses its rosy hue. Thus her life 
goes on, steadily increasing its divergence from. that of the } 
boy. He becomes square-shouldered,” straight and sturdy; 

she, stooping, d-shouldered and I do not in- 
clude every gil in thle botaab. fi gefer, “stubply, bo the 
average girl of America, wht08e ‘traipimg does not develop 
her original vigor, but transforms a constitution _as fine in 
every sense as the boy's into a tangle of fretted nerves; and 
this is the average American girl.” 

On the subject of over-training, jntellectually, the doctor 
was equally explicit. “One of the great errors of the day,” 
he said, “ was that a girl is expected to complete her educa- 
tion by her eighteenth year—an;age at which lads‘are but 
little more than half-way in theirs, Evérything in the 
shape of culture is crowded into the years during which the 
girl should be cultivating the \phyéical strength, common 
sense and practicality which are to be ef “life-long benefit to 
her and her descendants, while half the so-called culture 
with which fashionable education crams the girl is of Jittle; 


et 





use and is quickly forgotten. Less study and more exercise } 


should be the rule. Upon good health and upon the ability 
to perform her functions easily apd naturally dopends, in a 
very large degree, the comfort and happiness of women Ya 
later years. Our girls rushthrough the years of their 
adolescence utterly regardless of the great need of intervals 
of rest. \.And if the caréful mother or the watchful physician ¥ 
insist upon periodical repose, they submit _to-it most-ungra- 
ciously and with an impatient criticism upon their scx 
which is pitiful. They try to Tiye as if there wére no swing 
of tide in their organism. They wish to live down'and put 
under reckless foot the necessitics of their sex, but it is the 
old fight with windmills, ‘with this difference: Don Quixote 
recovered from his hurts; but they, lertoo =~ cases, never 
do.” 

No one can deny that all this id erm, alas! anly. too true. 
The doctor has made but one error. He has taken the 











average New England girl for the average American girl, 
(ey that the evils of which he complains 
7 
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prevail much; more in New England, and in the New 
England population of the north-west than elsewhere. It is 
in New ‘England, principally, that the intellect has been cul- 
tivated at the expense of the body, and as this‘has been 
going on for several generations; the result is, as Dr. Clarke 
says, that the “women are a feeble race.” Or as Lady 
Amberley remarked, when in Boston, “I never saw so many 
pretty girls together, only they all look sick.” 

Still, ‘Dri (Ogyood’s animadversions apply, with more or 
less force, to every part of the country. In Massachusetts, 
and in most of our great cities, the brains of girls are 
developed at the cost :of. bealth ;. in rural districts, and espe- 
cially in new settlements, women are, physically over- 
worked; People of means are beginning to see the errors 
that have been committed, and to educate their daughters in 
the right way, so that, among the wealthy, we bid fair soon 
to have the ;healthiest, as well as hapdsomest, girls in the 
world, At least this is what Dr. Fondyce Barker, of New 
York, says: ‘aud he ought to ‘know, as few have had so 
large an experience. 

Hero Watcuine ror LEANpER.—This is another fine steel 
-engraving, by an artist of. world-wide reputation. Such 
illustrations, as we have often said, are found only in 
sad ” Tt pep Hero, « for her lover. 
» According to the ‘eld Greek legend, this love er, Leander, was 
in the habit of swimming th¢ nt, nightly, to see her. 
The feat was prohonnced i ible, until Lord Byron 
proved the contraty by swimming across the strait himeclf. 
We ourselves have known an amateur to swim frow Newport 
to’ Narragansett, a much more difficult feat, for the distance 
ig greater and the sea rougher. The story goes, that, on 
moonless nights, or when the moon was temporarily 
obscured, Hero held up a lamp, as her lover's guide. At 
last, one stormy night, Leander was drowned. We have had 
no engraving,/of its kind, as good as this, since we published 
“Psyche and Her Lamp.” It is not often, in fact, that so 
fine &)picture is paiiited,, as by an artist of the celebrity of 
Amberg. ye 


tehi. 








— 
4 Yonica CENTENNIAL” ENGRAVINGS.—Our two fine 
steel engravings, large size, for framing, “ The Surrender of 
Lord Cornwallis,” and “Gran’father Tells of Yorktown,” 
will Be sent, postage free, on the receipt of one dollar, or 
eithér of them will be sent for fifty cents. Every family in 


; the land ought to have these two patriotic and historical 


engravings, 0 appropriate, especially for this year. 
' —— 


~™* More Atrracrive anp VaLvasiE.”—The Harper (Kan- 
eas) Times says of this magazine. “It is the most attrac- 
tive, practi¢al and valuable lady's book published. Tetcrson’s, 
unlike many publications of the kind, contains really good 
literary and home reading. _ The contributors are among tho 
most popular in the country.” ~ 

IpLENESS 18 THE Mornep of folly.. No man, however 
rich, should be ‘without something to do. Half the ruined 
lives ig this world ¢ome from theneglect of this. Young 
ladies, favor no lover, who spends his time in idleness. 


We Never Re-Prinr anything that has once appeared in 
this magazine. We cannot, therefore, comply with our fair 
correspondent’s request. 
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Apprtiovs May Be Maps:to.clubs for “ Peterson” at the 
price paid by the. rest of the clab. It is never tog. late to 
make additions, as back numbers, from January, can always 
be supplied. Nor is-it ever too lade to get mp clubs, Clubs may 
begin. with either the January, or July number; but all the 
members of a club must. begin with the same number. 
Always say, however, whem your club js to begin. Send for 

aspecimen, and get up a club, cr oR TET, 
remember, are as follows: 

Terexcoples Yor one year for $8.50,dr three coplen for $4.20, 
with: either our large deel engraving, “Gran'father Tells of 
Yorktown,” for a premium, or our, elegant, gilt, quarto, 
illustrated ALBUM. 

Four-cupiés for one year for $6.50, or six copies for $9.00, 
or ten-copten $0 $14.00) solth ean entra engy ef tee mngasine for 
1881 as a premium, 

Five copies fur one year for $8.00, or seven copies for 
$10.50, or twelve copies for $17.00, with both an extra copy jor 
premium, or either the sleel-engraving, or ALBUM. 

These terms are 80 low, these premiums so valuable, that 
no other magazine can compete with them. 

Taar AvtooraT oF Fasuton, Worth, is now making both 
long and short dresses in the form ‘df antique peplums, anil 
embroidering them with beads that mateh exactly the mate- 
rial in color. The bodice is almost round-waisted, and there } 
is a pouf at the back. The waistband, that 
under the arms, falls somewhat on the lips, instead of encir- 
cling the waist. 





“ Parsu, SPARKLING, ETC, BTC. ”—-The Bristol (Tenn.) News 
says: “ We have just received the last number of ‘ Peterson.’ 
Fresh, sparkling, and teeming with the latest fashions and ¢ 


novelties, it. commends ;itself to the ladies everywhere. } 


There is no greater favorite: among the ladies than this 
standard American fashion magazine, and no wonder, for it 
Pera age ny ar A Try it!” 


Pocket eneutsinnnan are cacaniaind as ever, They are 


sometimes embroidered: with ‘the day of the week in one { 


corner iu small plain figures, or with the signature of the 
owner, instead of the monogram or injtials., Those intended 
to put into the front of the dress or in the muff are quite 
ae with a border of tartan: 

“Best aND Camaguer: "~The peta qua) Gleaner 1 says 
of our last number: “ Unusually, :brilliant, especially in the ° 
engravings. Unquestionably, the best and cheapest; of the 
lady's; booka, and —— taken by every family in ithe 
land,” : 

Any One of our largeaize premium engravings will be 
sent, postage free, on receipt of fifty cents. This is a rare 
chance to adorn your walls tastefully, and yet at but little » 
cost. toe the SElyrignans yeas for a list of these 
engravings. 

——— 

Everrsopy Is Taxis “Peterson” this y year. If you have 
a friend, who is not already, a, subscriber, get her to let you 
add her name to your club, or to send two dollars fora single 
subscription, oy f aay) ay 


Our Cotorep FAsttoxs ebiattnies to ‘He'unrivalled, as may 
be seev by comparing’ theni with’ those that appear else- 


where. In all —_ our aim is“ Exéelsior.” 
. »=beeely 


TreAsure THE Arrections of thosé who love you. After ; 
all, there is nothing else, in this warld, so valuable. It is the 
only thing wliich ‘money oe —_ 


A New Votume will begin with the next number, afford- 

ing an excellent opportunity to subscribe, especially tu those 

who do not wish back numbers, .But always say, when you 
remit, whether you wish to begin with January, or July. 


“Tue Gem or Macazives.”-—-The Frankford (Pa,) Gazette 
says of our last number: “It is excellent; abounds with at- 
tractive features: is the gem of the nmgazine world.” 





REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 

A Fair Barbarian, By Frances Hodgson Burnett, 1 vol. : 
12mo. ‘Boston and New York: James R. Oxgood & Co—A 
reprint of a charming little novelet, which ‘originally 
appeared in this periodical; was afterwards copied into 
} “Seribner’s Magazine ;” -was then republished in London; 
and now makes its'advent in book form, in the neat volume 
before as. It is the story, as our older subscribers may re- 
member, of a bright Atherican girl, independent in character, 
who goes to visit her aunt, in one of those sleepy, ultra- 
evnventional rural towns in which England abounds, A 
certain: amount of knowledge, ‘as to the society in such 
places, is indispensable to the enjoyment of the full flavor of 

this delicious littlé story. Nevertheless, the hits are so 
good, ‘thé whole thing so racy, that everybody, whether 
$ travelled or not, must relish the book. As it originally 
{ appeared in these pages, we hesitate to praise it as much as 





we should wish; lest our praise should be considered partial. 

The best that’ we ‘can do, under these circumstances, is to 

quote the London Saturday Review, one of the ablest of 
; Englisl critical journals, and one never erring on the side“of 
¢ mercy. In noticing the “ Fair Barbarian,” that paper says, 
? “it has, on the whole, pleased us better than any of Mrs, 
: Burnett's other books, fell of cleverness though they may 
: be.” It is but just to say, however, that the “Fair Barba- 
rian” is entirely different in character from “That Lass 
O’Lowrie,” “Hawarth,” or “Louisiana,” and that a com- 
¢ parison is unfair, unless this'is remembered. But this very 
versatility in Mrs. Burnett is a proof of her genius. Few 
writers excel in more than one walk. Yet, in this little 
story, Mrs. Burnett beats Henry James,and his imitators, even 
on their own ground; while, in “ Louisiana,” “Surly Tim,” 
and “ That Lass,” she shows a tragic power, which no cotem- 
porary rivals. It is one of our pleasantest recollections, that 
we were the first to-introduce Mrs. Burnett, with so many 
; others, to the public. Her“ Kathleen” originally appearing in 
, “Peterson,” was followed by other love stories of even greater 
» merit, so tliat her reputation was made from the very first. 
The public will regret, as much as ourselves, that. her 
} ill-health, recently, has suspended her literary efforts. We 
3 
g 





hope, however, before long, to See her again in print. 


Motherhood. A Poem. 1 ake ‘Small 4to. Boston: Teed 
Shepard.—Iy, this very,.elegant little volume, ;we have a 
series of poems, from some anonymous author, who desires, 
as she says, “to portray, in its purity and holiness, the most 
Ceautiful instinct of humanity.” Among the best poems 
are “The Lullaby,” “Asleep,” “The Death Angel,” and 
“The Prophecy.” The. book has been written, as the author 
tells us, “as an expression, not of, individyal, but of univer- 
sal experience,” and as such, we commend it, The type, 
; paper, and general mechanical execution, of, the volume are 
unusually elegant. 


Corinne, By Madame De Stiiel. 1 vol.,12mo. Philadelphia : 





several articles on Madame De Stiiel, has called attention, 
¢ again, to her famons novel; “Corinne.” ‘This story, when ic’ 
first appeared, had an unexampled popularity. Every one, 


“Most Porutar.”—Says the. eked (N. Y.) Courier of ' | pretending to culture, should read it, if they have riot read 


our last number: “ Undoubtedly the most popular lady's | 
monthly.” bid 


it; and, therefore, the, Peterson Brothers are doing a real 
¢ service to this. generation, by issuing a new edition. : 


T.. B, Peterson & Brothers—The publication, recently, on 
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OUR ARM-OCHAIR. 

Francarettr’s Mopsn Coox-Boox.—This is the best book 
of its kind extant. It is not only a practical guide to the 
culinary art in all its branches, but comprises, in addition to 
English cookery, the most approved and recherché systems 
of French, German abd Italian cookery. It is adapted for 
the use of all families moreover, ‘large or small, as well as 
for hotels, cooks, restairants, cake bakers, clubs, and 
boarding houses. The author is Charles Elme Francatelli, 
pupil to the celebrated Caremé, and Chief Cook to her 
Majesty, Victoria, Queen of England. The volume, a large 
royal octavo one of ‘six ‘hundred’ pages, is printed on 
the finest tinted paper, and strongly bound in bevelled 
boards; and it contains sixty-two illustrations of various 
dishes, fifteen hundred receipts, bills of fare, etc, with a 
complete glossary to the whole. Good cooking is cheaper 
than a doctor, it has been often said. Get a copy of “ Fran- 
catelli’s Modern Cook-Book,” refer to it, and learn to cook 
all things, from its pages, as they should be cooked. There 
is money to be saved by following its directions, with easy 
digestion and no dyspepsia thrown in. It would be a capital 
gift to a married lady, to a wife, to a young lady about being 
married, to a housekeeper, or to a friend. Every family 
should have a copy of it. T. B. Peterson & Brothers, 306 
Chestnut Street, its publishers, will send a copy of it to any 
one, post-paid, on remitting the price, five dollars, in a letter, 
to them. 

Horsrorp’s Acip Paosrnarte is prepared according to the 
directions of Prof. E, N. Horsford, of Cambridge, Mass., the 
well-known authority on nutritious bread and the cereals. 
Useful in Dyspepsia, Nervous Diseases, Mental and Physical 
Exhaustion, etc. 

Don’t use anything to soften and improve theskin, except 
Pearl’s White Glycerine, and Pearl's White Glycerine Soap. 
See advertisement. 

Lapies who would combine beauty and comfort in dressing 
the febt should use the German Corn Remover. 


Surreners from corns wil! find sure relief in German Corn 
Remover. Sold by all druggists. 25 cents. 





MOTHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
{ ‘[PMuprean Borany—Or THE Garpen, Frecp anp Forzst.] 


BY ABRAM LIVEZEY, M. D. 
No. VI.—Cepar (Rev)—Junrrervs Virorntana. 

The Red Cedar is an evergreen tree of slow growth, but 
finally attaining to a height of thirty to fifty feet, with nu- 
merous very close, longish branches, and presenting a trunk 
with irregular knots, crevices, and often longitudinal ridges. 
Leaves, very minute on the young branches—scarcely a line 
or twelfth of an inch in length—opposite and decussate, im- 
bricated and making the branches four-angled ; those on the 
older branches from one-quarter to nearly one-half inches 
long. 

Berries, scarcely one-fourth inch in diameter, dark blue 
‘when mature, and covered with a bright bluish-glaucous 

The Red Cedar is found growing everywhere in the United 
States—in the Middle States along fence rows, neglected 
fields, ete.—but most abundant in the South. 

The wood internally is of a pretty reddish color, pleasant 
odor of fine grain, possessing great value and durability. 





On the branches of some ‘trees &re‘found smallish eecres- 
nats rset Ase hie gre Rh See eigen rr neem 
tion is briefty called,’ * 

Thies have heen ped ts pupae verinifdgs by some 
families, in doses of twenty to thirty grains; or an even tea- _ 
spoonful of the grated apple, in substance, mixed in molasses 
or in “infusion. The “ Vermifage Cordial” as advised by 
Prof, King, however, is preferable.| Take of Cedar Apples 
one pound, black alder berries, by measure, one pint, digest 
for fourteen days in alcohol one quart, and one pint molasses, 
then express. Dose, one teaspoonful for a child one to two 
years old, thrice daily: This fo ctvemestiont veleaitays and 
tonic for feeble, pale, sickly children. 

CELANDINE—Chelidonium Majus. [Gr. Chelidon,m swallow ; 
its flowers appearing with that bird.}] A perennial plant 
with a stem about two feet high, much branched. Leaves, 
bipinnatifid, glaucous, three to five inches long; flowers, 
yellow, umbellate on a common peduncle two to four inches 
long; juice orange-colored. Capsule, one-celled, slender, 
smooth, about. one inch long. It grows wild about old 
houses, neglected fence-rows and. waste places. 

When cut, the plant emits an opaque yellow juice, which 
is bitter and acrid, producing inflammation and even vesica- 
tion, if applied to the skin. 

The only use to which mothers'can apply this plant, is to 
corns and warts—the juice of which generally destroys them 
by over-stimulation. She can also make a salve by filling an 
earthen cup with the tops, well pressed down, cover with 
lard, simmer for a time and strain with hard pressure. 
A very pretty salve results, which can be used to advantage 
in itchy eruptions of the skin. Internally, it is an acrid 
purgative in free doses, while in over doses it may be said to 
be poisonous. From its yellow juice it was once held to be 
indicated in jaundice, according to the Doctrine of Sig 

CarawBa—Bgan Tree—Catalpa Cordifolia. (A name said 
to be derived from the Southern indians.) This is a showy 
and handsome tree of moderate heighth, with beautiful, 
pyramidal panicled flowers; leaves, very large (six to eight 
inches) and nearly as wide as long; cordate, acute, entire, 
petiolate. Calyz, deeply two-lipped ; corolla, somewhat ven- 
tricose, sub-bilabiate, whitish, tinged with violet purple: the 
throat spotted with ‘purple and yellow. Capsule, six to 
twelve inches long, slender, nearly cylindrical, one-half inch 
in diameter, pendulous and persistent. Hence its common 
name bean-tree. The seeds have been used by several practi- 
tioners of Europe in asthma, in strong decoction, but as 
others maintain that the tree is poisotious, there is no occa- 
sion to take the risk for a doubtful benefit, ly since 
we have other agents in our midst of such superior efficacy, 
among which is the lobelia inflata, an infusion or tincture of 
which is always prompt to give relief. 
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PUZZLE DEPARTMENT. 


Pe po Be Ge, rélating to this oye must be sent 


Tht, Maseeameas, All communica- 
tions are to be same “For Prrerson’s,” All are invited 
} to send answers, also, to contribute: sige: puzzles, which 
} should be accompanied by the answers. “@a 


No. 109.—TRIPLE sin tienelham, 
Not in stir, but provocation, 
Not in shut, but embarkation. 
Not in take, but syncopation. 
Not in seek, but exploration. 

Animals three, 
You will agree, 
Are hidden. here—of different kind. 
If you will look 
In Webster's book, 
My answer there you'll surely find. 
Dunkirk, N. ¥. 
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No. 110,—Decaprrations. 

Behead o fruit, and leave extent, 

| Behead a thicket, and leave a brink, 

Behead imaginary, and leave distribution, 

The decapitated letters downward name, 

And a State in the Union you'll obtain... 
Coshocton, O. Kate H. MoCrure. 
No. 111—Dovusie Diagona., 

{A gun, 2 A city in Italy, -8)-A girl's name, 4 An 
ancestor. 5, To engage in. 
Diagonal, from left to right, is.a beverage.) From right to 


. left, a large spoon. 


Boston, Masa, . Dunsur Us Cavauns. 


No. 112.—Resuseram. 
J 
A National Holiday. 
Marblehead, Mass. Hangy L. Cmeney. 


Answers Next Month. 


Answers To Puzzizs In THE May NUMBER. 
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OUR NEW COOK-BOOK. 


tops, weigh the strawberries, and allow to each pound one 
pound of the best double-refined loaf-sugar, finely powdered. 
|-Divide. the sugar inte two equal portions. Put a layer of 
{*trawberries into the bottom of a preserving-kettle, and 
cover them with a layer of sugar, until half the sugar is in. 
Next set the kettle over a moderate fire, and/let it boil 
slowly till all the sugar is melted, Then put in, gradually, 
the remainder of the sugar, and, after it is all in, let it boil 
hard for five minutes, taking off the scum’ with a silver 
spoon; but there will be little or no ecum if the sugar is of 
the very best quality, Afterwards remoye the kettle from 
the fire and take out, the strawberries very carefully in a 
spoon. Spread out the strawberries on large, flat dishes, 80 
as not to touch each other, and set them immediately in a 
cold place or on ice. Hang the kettle again on the fire, and 
give the syrup one boil up, skimming it, if necessary. 
Place a fine strainer over the top of a mug or pitcher, and 
pour the syrup through it. Then put the strawberries 
into glass jars or tumblers; pour into each an equal portion 
of the syrup. Lay at the top a round piece of white paper 
dipped in brandy. Seal the jars tightly. 

Raspberries may be preserved as above. ‘Also large, ripe 
gooseberries. To each pound of gooseberries allow one and 
a-half pounds sugar. 


Compote of Cherries.—For this red cherries are ‘to be pre- 
ferred, because of their piquant flavor. Kentish or Morelloes 
are the best. They must not be prepared as for a pie, 
because every cherry should have a portion of the stalk re- 
maining. The best way, therefore, is to shorten the stalks 
with a pair of scissors. Put the fruit in a stewpan with fine 
sugar in the proportion of a quarter-pound sugar to one 
pound fruit, and to the:same quantities add the juice of one ~ 
lemon. Put them over a slow fire; shake occasionally ; let 
them boil for. three minutes; then take them out with a 
spoon, put in a basin, and carefully drain away all the syrup, 
which put into the pan aguin and reduce by boiling. To 
thicken the syrup a little isinglass may be added, but if it 
can be done without it is much better, because a jelly of 
pure syrup is beautifully transparent, but isinglass destroys 
the transparency, The syrup must be poured into a plate to 
set, and when the pompote is required the cherries are piled 
in a pyramid and the jelly turned over them. 


To Preserve Morello Cherries.—To every pound of cherries 
allow one anid a-quarter pounds sugar, one gill of water. 
Select ripe cherries, pick off the stalks, and reject all that 
have any blemishes. Boil thé sugar and water together for 
five minutes; put in the cherries, and boil them for ten 
minutes, removing the scum as it rises. Then turn‘ the fruit, 
etc., into a pan, and let it remain until the next day, when 
boil it all again for another ten minutes, and, if necessary, 
skim well. Put the cherries into small pots, pour over them 
the syrup, and, when cold, fasten down tightly. 


Raspberry Vinegar.—Red raspberries, any quantity or suffi- 
cient to fill a stone jar nearly full, then pour upon them 
sufficient vinegar to cover them, cover the jar closely, and 
set it-aside for eight or ten days; then strain through flannel 
or muslin, and add to the clear liquor one and a-half pounds 
sugar to each pint, place over a fire and boil for a few 
minutes, allow it to cool, and then bottle for use. This 
makes, when mixed with water, a delightful summer drink, 
and is also very beneficial for convalescents. 


Gooseberry Jam, Whiie or Green.—Equal weight of fruit 
and sugar. Select the gooseberries not very ripe, either 
white or green, and top and tail them. Boil the sugar with 





Recei Cook- Book i water (allowing a quarter of a pint to every pound) for about 
Sar Booy ters = by o a quarter of an hour, carefully remoying the scum as it 


rises; then put in the gooseberries, and simmer gently till 
clear and firm; try a little of the jam on a plate ; if it jellies 
when cold, it is done, and should then be poured into pots. 
When cold, stow away in a dry place, 


practical housekeeper. 
PRESERVES, JELLIES, ETC. 
An: Excellent Way of Preserving Strawberries—Select the 
largest and finest strawberries. Having removed the green 
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Red Currant Jelly Without Boiling.—Take fresh red currants 
and put them in theoven to draw the juive; then let them 
drain gradually. Take equal weights of juice and of lump- 
sugar. Pound the sugar fine in a mortar, pass it through a 
sieve, then place it on a dish before the fire to get well 
heated. When the juice is cold put it inthe preserving-pan, 
and place it on the fire; pet the sugar in slowly by handfuls, 
stirring all the time. By the time the sugar is all in, the 


juice is ready to.set. The color should be of a beautiful red. } 


Fresh Raspberry or Strawberry Cream.—A pint and s-half of 
fresh frnit, beaten with halfa-pdund of loaf-sugar, and the 
juice of a lemon; stir ‘to it a pitit'and a-hulf of’ cream, or }, 
half that quantity of cream and lialf of new milk, putting 
‘the cream first. Beat it long till it bears & fine froth, and 
pat it'in glasses Or in a glass dish. ' a 

Raspberry Jam.—Weigh equal quantities of fruit and 
sugar; put'the fruit into a preserving-kettle; boil and mash 
it; let ft boil very ‘quickly, and stir constantly; add the 
sugar, and boil half-en-hour, Jam made in, this way is of a 
finer color than when the sugar is put in first. 


Cherry or Damson Roll.—Boiled pastry should be prepared 
with as much care as that meant for baking; the proportions 
of butter, lard, or suet—three-quartéers of a pound to one and 
a-quarter pounds of flour—will be sufficient. Stew the 
cherries, or whatever fruit you use, with a little sugar; roll 
out the pastry into a thin sheet, spread over it a thick layer 
of the fruit, and then roll carefully over and over until all 
the fruit is enclosed within the paste, pinch together at tho 
ends, and tie up ina strong cotton cloth, then drop into a 
pot of boiling water. The Morelloor sour-red cluster cherry ; 
is the best for this purpose. or some other fruit possessing 
acidity. To be served with sweet wine sauce. 


Strawberry Short Cake.—Rub into one quart of flour five 


otinces of lard, a pinch of salt, and three tablespoonfuls of 


baking powder; add gradually enough milk to make a soft 
dough. . Divide into four parts; roll One’ part out lightly; 
cover a straight-sided Vienna cake ‘tin with ‘it. Roll ont 


another part and lay it on top of the first. Proceed iu the > 


game way with the other two parts, using another baking 
tin. Bake quickly, and when’ done, while hot, lift the 
er part from each pan; butter the inner surfaces, and > 
between the two crusts a layer, an inch thick, of fresh ? 
berries, mashed and sweetened. Serve immediately, with » 
cream, A raspberry short cake may be made with the same 
pastry. 

Green Fea Soup—Boil a pint aemanainntnall 
salt, a head. of lettuce, an onion, a,carrot, a few leaves of 
mint, and a sprig of parsley, some pepper, and salt to taste, 
and a lump of sugar.. When thoroughly done, strain off the ; 


liquor, and pass the peas, etc., through a hair sieve; add as } 


much of the liquor as will bring it to the right consistency ; 
put the soup in a saticépan with a small pat of fresh butter ; 
let it boil up, and serve with dice-shaped bread fried in butter. 
Potato Croquettes.—Take six boiled potatoes, pass them 
through a sieve; add to them three tab! nfuls of ham 
grated or minced finely, a little grated nutmeg, pepper, and 
salt. to taste, and some chopped parsley; work into this 
mixture the yolks of three or four eggs, then fashion it into } 


the shape of balls, roll them in bread-crumbs, and fry in hot } 


lard, and serve with fried parsley. 

“Tomatoes au Gratin.—Cut half-a-dozen tomatoes in halves, 
reniove the pips, and fill the inside with a mixture of bread- } 
crumbs, pepper and salt in due proportions; place a small 
plece of butter on each half tomato, and lay thei close to- 
getfier in a Well-buttered tin. Bake in a slow oven about 
‘Thalf-an-hour and verve. They may be éaten hot or cold. 


CAKES. 
‘es Bataan peuaiifies Maddniargie wih, 


one-quarter pound sugar, one ogg, nearly a-quarter of a pint 
of milk, two small ‘tesspoonfuls of baking-powder, a few 
drops of essence'of lemon. | Warm the’ butter without oiling 
it; beat it:with @ wooden spoon’; stir the flour iu gradually 
with the sugar, and mix’ these ingredients well together. 
Make the- milk lukewarm, beat up‘ with it the yolk of the 

-eg@ and the ‘essence of lemon, and stir these to-the flour, ett. 
} Add the baking-powder, beat the dough well for about ten 
minutes, divide! it: inte twenty-four pieces, put them into 
buttered, ting or cupa) and bake in a brisk oven from twenty 
to thirty minutes, 

- Boda Cake.—One pound flour, one-half pound raisins, one- 
half pound currants, one-half pound raw sugar, one-quarter 
-pound batter,'the rind of a lemon grated with lump sugar, 
one small nutmeg, and two ounces candied peel. Rub all 
well together, have rather more than a gill of hot water 
(not boiling), in which two small teaspoonfuls of carbonat 
of soda have been dissolved ;. add it to the ingredients, stir 
oll well, together, and pour into well-buttered moulds. Bake 
slowly three hours. 

Luncheon Cake-—Take one and a-balf pounds dough, one- 
half pound currants, or one-half ounce carraway seeds, six 
ounces sugar, two or thre eggs, and one-half pound clarified 
dripping or of butter. Spread out the dough on the paste- 
board, put it well out, rub in the currants and sugar, then 
add the dripping or butter, and lastly the eggs. Mix all well 
together, leave it to rise, put it into tins, and bake about an 
hour in a modéfate oven. 

Breakfast Rolls—Mix one and a-half pounds flour with 
three-quarters of a pint of milk and one ounce butter, a 
> tablespooniul of yeast; and a'‘tmdfl quantity of salt. Make 
the sponge, and set it before the fire to rise. When risen, 
make the dough up into émail rolls, and - them into the 
oven for ten mihutes to bake. 


7 i 








FASHIONS FOR JUNE. 

Fra. 1.—Visrrinc-Dress oF Tutn, Ivory-Cotorep Musi. 
>? The linen skirt is trimmed with a plaited ruffle, and a broad 
band of embroidery. The ovefiress is of dotted muslin, 
» looped up with ivory-colored satin ribbons, and trimmed 
> with lace. The mantle is'mdde of plain and ivory muslin, 
} lined with silk, and trinimed with lace; very full jabot of 
} lace on the front. Only a few of these ivory-colored muslins 
} were imported last year, but they are more attainable the 
} present season. Bonnet wt Leghorn, trimmed with shaded 
} pink ieathers, 


$ Fig. 1.—CarriaGeor Hovuse-Dress or LAVENDER-COLORED 
$ Foutarp.—The close-clinging front is laid in bunch plaite. 
{ The train is plain, bordered’ with two narrow ruffles. A 

} scarf of the silk finishes ‘the’ long cuirass-waist, with a bow 
in front, passes to thé! back, then: falls again from the sides, 
} and ties in loops ‘neat the bottom of the skirt. LDlack silk 
cape mantle, tfimmed with bands of jet, jet fringe and loops 
of satin ribbott. Black chip ‘bonnet, lined with red, and 
trimmed with fed surah silk and black featliérs. 


Fi. m1. —Watxixa-Dnss or Wurtz Jaconet.—The skirt 
} is trimmed at the bottom with a ruffle of the colored 
} Russian embroidery. The ) meow is trimmed with a 
} lengthwise puffing down the front, caught with loops of red 
ribbon. The.drapery is puffed at the back. The corsage is 
) plaited back and front; is edged with two ruffles of Russian 
} embroidety, + The collar ig also Gf Russian embroidery. 
Large straw hat, lined and trimmed with red, 





Fic. rv '~ibvamwo-Duuss or Lemon-CotorED Gauze, over 
lemon-colored silk. The bottom of the skirt is edged with a 
knife-plaiting. The back ‘is’ but sliglitly puffed, and the 
train is quite short. Plaitings of white lace, fastened with 
} clusters of brown leaves, trim the skirt, The low-necked 
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panier-waist is.also trimmed with white lace. The beillé of 
India mualin is edged with lace, as are the short sleeves. 

Fie. v.—Carriace om VisrTine-Dress or Biack-SpoTrep 
Grenaprne, over’ black’ silk. The: back of the skirt is 
prettily draped, and the front has alternate rows of lace and 
loops of black satin ribbon as.a trimming. The corsage is of 
black satin, with a full front of the black grenadine, without 
any lining. Black chip bonnet, lined with poppy color, and 
trimmed with poppy-colored surah and white lace. 

Fiés. ‘Vi. AND vit-—Hovse-Dress' (Back and Front) oF 
Sreirep Corron Goopsi—The colors are ‘blue and pink, and 
the dress is trimmed with Languedoc lace. The front of the 
skirt is kilted the reverse way of the striped material, and is 
ornamented with small sashes of éither silk or cambric to 
match the dress. A cascade of lace borders the overdress. 
A square fall, bordered with the sauie, is puffed at the back. 
The deep coat-bodice has a cascade of lace studded with 
bows down the centre of the front. The pockets are sur- 
rounded with lace, likewise the wrists. non 


Fig. vitt.—WaLKIne-Dress or Biack Buxtine.—The skirt 
has two deep-kilted floutices, efiged with a bias band of 
plaid silk. Above the upper kilt is a scarf of the bunting, 
ornamented with.a bow of the plaid silk in front. The 
drapery at the back, is rather short, to show the kilted 
flounces: Close-fitting basque, with collar, ontte and trim- 
ming of the plaid silk. 


Fig. 1x.—Waaine-Darss or Peroare, of handkerchief 
pattern. The handkerchiefs are spotted in the centre, and 
have a deep border.all round. The skirt is kilted; the over- 
skirt is arranged on. the cross in front, and forms upright 
folds at the back; it is arranged as a draped tunic, The 
bodice has a frilling om the, basque, and a ‘band.of color 
down the centre; the bands at the back terminate with a 
bow. . Pointed collar, bordeyed with a band. 

Fic. x.—Hanpkercusr-Arron of dark blue cotton, with 
blue and brown border. | A series of these handkerchiefs 


” could be arranged as /overskirts. 


Fig. x1.—Biack Vetiver Connar, trimmed with black 
lace. eneean Sea SREY ne te Oe eae 
dress. 

Fic. x11.—Fionv, madé-of white muslin ‘or gauze; and 
trimmed with lace. The shirring at the waist ‘makes this a 
most becoming style for a slender person. 

Fig. x111.—Penerrxe or CHENILLE, with a deep chenille 
fringe, and a hood lined with pale straw color. 

Fic. Se ere nD 
of lace. 

Fia. xv.—Corrronr for the back of the head, curled at the 
peerage tina egret sur enmncr ir anmntendhoeanze dat edo 
and easily put on. 

Fic. xv1.—Brack Lace MAnrix, trimmed with wide lace, 
and having a large, loose hood, 

Fro. xvit.—Capucixe Hoop of soft striped Aigerine stuff, 
£05 A A, A ENN Ps STE 8, Se 
without a mantle... 

Fic. xvimt.—-Brown. finned Sivianen,délemnend ett. bona 
surah silk and clusters of buttercups. 

Fre, x1x.—Bowyer or Wurre Tulse, made over a white 
chip. It is trimmed with poppies and lace, and has white 
tulle strings. 

Fia. xx.—Biack Straw Har, trimmed with black feathers. 

Genera Remarxs.—There is nothing really new to 
write of fashions since last month, Everything is worn 
that the convenience or the wish ofthe wearer may make 
expedient. A few general laws, however, are usually ad- 
hered to: for the street short dresses are universal, and the 
skirt is narrow; though the drapery may give;it a puffed-out 
ile Six ge old fashions has been revived : 

on. LXX 


the cutting of the edge of the,skirt, or the basque, in a leaf 
shape; when on the skirt, a knife-plaiting is put underneath ; 
when on the basque, there is no other finish. For economy, 
and also to give variety to the toilet, hasques of a color, or a 
material differing from the skirt are still worn. Cream-white 
muslins are exceedingly popular for young ladies, and all 
kinds of soft woolen material is used for persons of all ages, 
the suitability being in the make and trimming. Sleeves 
may be made in any style that suits the rest of the dress, 
and be quite correct. The old polonaise is seen with many 
innovations, : 

Tournovures of crinoline are becoming very general, but 
are worn quite small and narrow. Shirring is seen on very 
many of the new dresses. Steel Jace, as well as jet, is very 
popular for trimming grenadines, Worth is reviving the 
old Grecian waist, so universal forty or fifty years ago; in 
fact, it goes back to the early part of this century. As our 
older readers will recollect, this waist ig made with bias 
folds, reaching from the shoulders, and crossing on the 
bosom in front. White muslin fichus are worn over many 
street-dresses, giving the appearance of a light wrap, without 
being very warm, 

Lieut, Loose Manties have taken the place of jackets, 
etc., being so much cooler. 

Bonnets anD Hass are in,as great a variety as can be 
imagined or described, 

A Prerry Waite, Granvatine Dress for a young girl, 
can be made of dotted Swiss mull, with ruffles reaching from 
the bottom of the skirt, to within half a yard, or less, of the 
waist. The ruffles may be graduated, from one quarter of a 
yard in depth, to an eighth of a yard; or they may all be of 
the same width, about six or seven inches in depth, though 
we think the first style the prettier. The bodice can be 
either pointed or round. 





OUR PARIS LETTER. 

RveE pes Perrts Camps, 
There is a slightly fantastic tinge about the toilettes of 
this, season, which renders them very effective, and easy as 
well. It is not necessary now-a-days for a dress to be made 
of costly materials, in order that it may be pretty and 
stylish. The introduction of two shades of the same material, 
or of two different materials in the same dress, makes a 
handsome costume, far more easy of achievement than when 
the whole dress had to be made out of one and the same 
piece of goods, with, of course, an introduction of a little 
variety in the shape of trimmings. At present, the waist 
may be of a different shade from the skirt, the corsage 
always being of the darkest tint, or it may be of a different 
but of the same hue exactly, or it may be made of 
some thicker material than the skirt, but in a good con- 
trasting hue. I have seen a skirt of cashmere of the new 
pale brown known as doe-color, made up with a deep basque 
in olive-green satin, pointed in front and at the back, and 
trimmed with a doe-colored fringe of twisted sewing silk, 
the fringe passing around the lower edge of the basque. A 

ruffle of doe-colored silk was set up the front of the co 

The skirt was made with a slightly draped front, edged 
embroidery in doe-colored silk, and was caught up in 
loopings behind. Another very pretty walking dress, and 
one very easy of imitation, was made in two shades of brown 
satin. The corsage of dark-brown satin was cut very deep, 
was pointed in front and at the back, and sloped upwards at 
the hips, A rolling collarand deep cuffs, of pale doe-colored 
satin, worked with gold and shaded brown beads, completed 
the corsage. The short skirt was in.doe-colored satin, It 
had a front piece set.on, in a massive pyramid shape ot 
satin, of the same hue as the skirt itself, embroidered to 
match the collar end cuffs. Ail around the rest of the skitt 





was set, perpendicularly, two-inch-wide strips, alternately of 
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light-brown satin to match the’ skirt, and in dark-brown | kind-is in'reality & witiamér Sictlietme, being that fabric in a 
eatin to match the corsage; these bands being placed about ‘ lighter and thinner grade. It ‘is as soft‘and light as crape, 
@ finger length: apart. This dress has been reproduced in | and drapes in very graceful and artistic: folds. ‘The newest 
cashiiere’ for every-day wear, the ‘embroidery on the collar ‘ of the new cdlors-is! the Aida. | It.is ‘w very lovely yellow, 


and cuffs and skirt-front being Teptabed' bye chain-stitched 
pattern in dark-brown silk. © 

Satin and surah are the fashionable materials for full-dress 
‘wear fhis season, silk having been discarded almost entirely. 
For evety-day costtimes, cashmere ‘has resumed its way. A‘ 
very’ pretty style for young girls is to have the skirt male ‘ 
in small check or plaid worsted goods, with a corsage of 
plain cashmere’ matching the ‘prevailing color in the skirt. 
These combination’ costumes are ‘also made in sdtin-finished 
surah in very elaborate’'style for visiting-dresses. Dark- 
blue in combination with blue and red plaid is very stylish. 
So, also, in the worsted materials, is a small ‘pin-héad' check 
of dark-green and old-gold; made up with a very deep coat- 
basque of dark-green cashmere. Another pretty combina- 
tion is that of plain dark-ruby cashmere, with very pale gray, 
crossed with ruby lines, Buttons of oxydised silver are 
worn with the latter style. The plaid must invariably form 
the skirt, and the plain material the For ing 
dress wear, the union of two materials continues fashion- 
able, skirts of nun's veiling, gauze, or tulle, being worn with 
satin coreages for young ladies, the skirts being trimmed 
with bows of satin ribbon to match the bodice. Steel is now 
being sparingly introduced by the leading dressmakers into 
dress-ornaments and trimmings. It has been much’ used on 
bonnets this spring, and, in that shape, is very fashionable. 
It forms, perhaps, too heavy a drese-trimming for summer 
wear, but will doubtless be more popular next winter. Just 
now it is employed chiefly jn the form of buttons and smal! 
buckles for the coreages of dresses. A pin-stripe summer 
silk upon black and white, made up with a corsage of black 
satin-finished surah, has a plaited vest of the striped silk set 
into the corsage, which is closed over it with straps of the 
surah fastened with small.steel buckles, The effect is very 
pretty and stylish. 

We are coming back to some of the old fashions again— 
thie styles that’ were in vogue twenty-eight or thirty years 
ago. Skirts flounced to the waist, and robe-dresses, that is to 
say With the ttiniming woven in bands, and sdld with the 
dress-pattern, are among tlie most hoticeable of these re- 
vivals.” In this last style, there are some very pretty dresses 
in ‘tian’ velling, showh at the leading dressmakers. The 
prettiest lias a cream ground, with five narrow bands in 
black satin, forming the trimming. The dress was made up 
with a plaited vest of pale pink surah, and ‘a good deal of 
pale pink satin ribbon was employed for bows and loopings. 

When @ress-skirts are flounced to the waist, the flounces ’ 
are usually plaited about a finger’s length in depth, and set 
on an inch or two apart. A very handsome summer toilet is ¢ 
made in the followig manner: A short skirt of brilliant 
scarlet surah is covered with flounces of black silk gauze, 
put on in the manner above indicated, and extending from ; 
the hem of the skirt to the edge of the déep coat-basque of 
black satin‘finished surah. The corsage is ornamented at 
the throat with loops and ends of black satin ribbon, lined 
gz This costume has just teen made up 'for the | 

ish Duchess d°Ossuna, with the flounces composed of 
Spatiish lace, and the cofsage made'of black brocaded surah, 
instead of plain. 





deeper and warmer in tone than tea-rose'color, yet paler and 
more delicate than .old-gold color, lying, 80 to speak, between 
the two. .It has been made up for evening-dress wear, with 
0 ART eee ae, a-prime eight: Stns bachelor’s 

buttons. iv 
ctentiasiiaiatieahiellihndieaates ieabeen 
are much worn in'dark cashmere; trimmed with three lines 
of gold braid, and having’ a, plaited vest of surah set up the 
front, One of these, in dark green. cashmere, with the vest 
in scarlet surah, has just been made for an American belle. 
Another was in pale gray cashmere, trimmed with silver 
Hane MaER rner panera > 
, hae: oe 
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CHILDREN’S FASHIONS. 

Fre. 1—Lirriz Giet's Dress or Dark Rep Percars, 
spotted ‘with white. The back and! front are plaited from 
the deep yoke. The bottom of ‘the skirt is set on in wide 
Plaits urider a’ sash of the percale. White straw hat, with 
white feathers. 

Fre. 11.—Grat’s Patncess Dress or Buve AND Prvk-SreiPep 
Momre CroTn.—Above the ruffle which edges the bottom of 
the dress, are three bias bands of the material. The front is 
trimmed as far as the upper band with a narrow ruffle, edged 
with white footing. White: muslin fichu, edged with lace. 
Black velvet ‘bag. White straw hat, trimmed with blush 
roses and blue ribbon. 

Fie. 111.—Boy’s Stuer Svtt oF DARK Brive FLANNEL.— 
The Knickerbocker ‘trotsefs ‘are tight at the knee. The 
deep jabot is open élightly in front over @ white shirt, and is — 
fastened with large pearl buttons. Hat of white straw, 
trimmed with blue ribbon., 

Fig. tv.—Tuscaw Hat'For a SarneGrht.—The trimming 
is of delicate pink silk, which harmonizes beautifully. with 
the yellow tint.of the straw.- Mother-of-pearl ornaments 
are placed on the silix. 


_ 
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OUR PURCHASING AGENCY. 


After many urgent requests, we have established a Purchasing 
{ Ageney, for the accomupdation of -all persons in want of any 
| Mad far . Everything is;purchased, with taste and discre- 

by an experienced buyer, at the lowest possible prices, 
(Spelt i gin 1 ve tie bough and the list in- 
5 eludes Gentl 's, and Child "s Wear, Wedding 

Ouifte, Infants? Wardrobes, Wedding, Holiday, and Birthday 
| Breeonie, oe | 

Ladies wishing dresses, cloaks, sacques, ulsters, or underwear, 
by sending bust and waist measure, length of skirt in front, and 
{ giving general directions ts to material and color, their orders will 
{ Wrong eather ame 

The advantages gained by all persons sending their orders to 
} our Purchasing Agency have been appreciated by the large number 








Changeable surah silks are also coming into vogue, and ‘ who have been served since it has been established, in the saving 
are made up in combination with the shaded scarves, ' of money,time, and trouble...» 

whéreof I wrote in my last. Those shaded goods have ‘ Samples furnished, only on receipt of 25 cents. ‘Circulars, con- 
become very popular. One sees now on all ides shaded + iaining full particulars, and mode of dotug busines, will be sent 
silks, ribbons, and even stockings. A very pretty combina- ; free to any one writing for them. Remember all are served, not 
tion. in changeable stirah is golden brown, with bright { only our subscribers, but any one else in want of goods or wear- 
robin's egg blue, a thacaney er tee ten |e Adiren oi Comptentgatioms for dur Purchating 
brown surah, and a judicious intermixture of robin'’s egg } 4, 

bine in the trimmings. A beautiful new material for | MRS. MARY THOMAS, 

summer wear has just been introduced. It is called eroline, P. 0. BOX 1626, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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exoredingly economical and 
are also asked to note the size and. the capacity of 
sicnarly to remember powders and tooth 
no @ dozen persons may frye i dhe pane bottle. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


“RECKELAERS NEW TOILET SOAPS. 


The manufacture of Toilet Soaps is one of the most important and difficult branches of industry. 
A complete knowledge of perfumery, of industrial chemistry, and of the conditions of a healthy 
skin are rs ee The use of elementary substances, selected with infinite poi the =a of 
5 manufacturing processes, which must be 

both delicate and intelligent, are demanded, 
After years of persevering study, and i 
costly experiments, Mons. L, ExckeLaErs, is 
Manufacturer and Perfumer of Brus- Fag Wx! 
wed sels, has discovered a new system of manu- [f/ 


“ee which possesses great superiority [f 
i all. other methods. 
most delicious perfumes, the plants 
of pichet aroma, the most saaneite balms 
, been brought into use to give to 
. Ma Exckearrs’ products, pacirelies. ae 
they iran 3 were, @ superior value from their softening pro 
Distinguished Caine and Doctors in Medical Chemistry, of highest renown, have pronounced 
these (some of which are herewith 
y illustrated to show the artisticmanner 
in which they are placed before the 
rw unexcelled for purity and free / 
kali, They are especially rec- — 
coupendal to ladies and to mothers of Um be 
} families for the toilet cf children, and | mee sag 
are conscicntiously offered to all Meas dk mS eh 
persons of taste and intelligénce as ~ Sera 
uniting every quality one can desire ; 
to find im an article fitted to the most 
refined toilet. 
By the combined use of glycerine, so health preserving to the skin, with a proper proportion of 
oil of sweet almonds and spermaceti, he has been enabled to produce aeae of un eled \ ae 
The reasonable price of 
Excxenarrs’ New Tomer Soaps 
—they being no dearer than 
the American manufactures— 
places a within the reach of 
all, and guarantees them an un- 
& CK GmEeeEns precedented sale in the United 
” States. Wessrs. E.FOUGERA & CO. @ 
80 North William Street, New 
York, are Sole Agents. 
For Sale by all Leading Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


Collectors: New Set. “just wo lovey,’ 10e. | (AEND 6c, for two Seta -El t Advertising Cards. » Fi 
CARD = Nassonap Cazrp Co., Box 734, Fair Haven, Ct. Is sets, 15c. GRANT & ROWN, Boston. = 


The Favorite Numbers, 303, 404 
332, 351, 170, and his other styles. 


STEEL” PENS. _ :01pty Ait DEALeRs throughout 


Gold Medal, Paris Exposition, 1878. the WORLD. 
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RIDEOUT & CO.,i 8t., N.Y. 


Gold and Silver Chromo 'Cards, w 0 cen 
50 a a. GLE REED & Go, anne 

















For witha common No prepara- 
tion, nesta nian eiecast popular for 
decorative work on linen. ogy a ns bina- 
tion. Rec’d Centennial Medal & * oo all 
Druggists, Stationers, 


Soe tte 





mo Cards with 
Os fares name, 10c. Ton Msceay Cas cans Co., Go Nees gon 
_ SALE SMEN WwW. in every Town in the U. B 


SALE. Wea erence 


Cards, Chromo, Motto, Roses, etc. 
5oa%: on 10¢: Ag’ts samples 1 10c. G. A. Spring moe wre, Ct. 
RABIAN SKIN-TIGHTENER Of TONIO RE- 
Front — _ Crows-fect Marks, givinga youthful 
Harm Sent, packed, for ®2. Mrs. DR. 
ba Cc. OY DILLINGHADE i, Box 8615, New Orleans, La. 
LANDSCAPE, Sea-view, Motto, etc. Cards in case, 
50: with name 10c, VANN *& Co., Fair Haven, Ct. 
Pf) ELEGANT new atylecards, mgr ate 2 Chromo, Fan, 
50 Ivy-wreath, Gilt Vase of Roses, etc., hg name 
on 10c, by return mail, Card Mills, Northford, Ct. 
PARI’ otto, Chromo, Bi She Gold, Bil Bilver, 
5) () ete Gatda, no alike, wi mith maine 1s “pnckageoc , 
k Samples 25c. Royal Oa rd Co:, Northfo: 
50 ALL SOLD, iver —— wih and — ‘ae 
Cards, in beau ors, — m 
Sample Book, 25c, Star Printing Northford, Conn. 


























a Pas 


and ye Dosers (or =< coat cents (or x Ameren cent 





ane ae Ta 





50 ben Sere Hog » tbe.. BW. Ain Fi Haen 





Happy Day, Chromo, matecon br with name and 
4 morocco case, 1 10 cents. Seo eriden, Conn, 





50 All Sold, Cue Chromo &Lit’g. at x 2 ne 


on, 0c). CLinTON 








Eloreston Cologne: 0S 


PARKER'S OI NGER 1 TONIC] 


r, Buc 
, best med medicines known are’ cochibrned in Par-d 
GIncER aoe into a medicine of such varied4 
greatest} 
and the 


ness, an oo ith dt itomach 
ber rps Rows Kidneys. 
‘ONIC never Matoxicates, cures] 




















Faranhaamess, Me e Best Family Medicine ever’ 
Fmade, and is entirély different — Bitters, smi 
ern ando' at None wernt, wi 
ature of Hiscox &:Co., Chemists, N. Y 
most economical 
“restorer and dressing. 
he eet a Motto, Horseshoe, Scroll, &. cards with 
50) nan name in case, 1! Hi. Parper, Fair Haven, Conn. 





53 ‘YS Gilt Hige, Cima 8no' 6, Glass, Lace, etc. 


8, 
Name on 10c.’ Franklit’ nting Oo., Fair Ha Ct. 








“. 1 OUR BEST REWARD. ’ 

pte ye We emt N.C. March rs, aoe 

Gents— to.express to you my 't 
r wonderful Hi Hop Bittcrs, "Las was troubled with am 
psia for five ag the 
bl your Hop ee Tae dpaths aga My 
wonderful. I am pastor of the First 
Methodist Churth of a and my — cons 
can testify to gréat virtue of. your 
Very ree Rev. H. Funsten, 

ITY, Mich., Feb. 3 








know they are 
gestion; A 
new life. mend my pa serten to use them, 
Dr. A. Prat Pratt, Treater of Chronic Diseases, 
Send for Circulars of Testimonials, to 
nor BITTERS' MANUFACTURING CO. _ 
Rochester, N. Y., ‘Toronto, Ont,; or London, En; 





JOSEPH WATSON, 
10 Murray Street, New York 











ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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It will dissolve ‘anJ expel tumors from the uterus In 
an early stage of develojmnent. The tendency to can- 





} cerous h thereis speedily by its use,’ 
It removes faintness, , destroys all 
{ for stimulants, and relieves weakness of the stomach 


gestion. ‘ bale 
That feeling of bearing down, causing pain, weight 
and backache, is always permanently cured by its use. 
It will at all times and under all circumstances act in 
harmony with the laws that govern the female system. 
For the cureof Kidney Complaints of either sex this 
Compound is unsurpassed. ‘ 
) LYDIA E, PINKHAM’S VEGETABLE COM- 
POUND is prepared at.283. and 235 Western Avenue, . 
Lynn, Mass. Price $1.. Six bottlesfor 95. Sent by mail 
serene s of pills, also inthe form of lozenges, on 
pease: 7 box for either. Mrs, Pinkham 
1 promt. of inguiry, Send for paniph- 
Tet. Address as above. Mention this Paper, 
, No family should be withou. LYDIA E. PINKHAM'’S 
piped ra They ‘cure constipation, biliousness, 
anid. Chepldite: ek the beer, wc nad D 
>HAMPLIN 


, welitt PNR. 


ics the stare I Tahal sno ney pthe 

BS tourd perior to the one m Paris. 
4 Pearl is ph S iat cosmetic. 

ji x D. P. BOW wong effects. 


Edbblndy cerita 
| dn a gut Choe Cr fv a 


3 No advertisements.on them. All of finest 
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Ly 1 OWaite for p 
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5. every 
‘en- 
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th Stitch- 





MITTENS EDGINGS, EMBROIDERY Ke. 
: Samples of this Silk and an Illustrated ‘Book of Rules for 


the samé; sent on receipt of a 3-cent stamp. 
ddress, Nonotuck Silk Co., Florence, Mass. 


For Health, Comfort and 
a Elegance of Form, 

MADAM FOY’S IMPROVED 

> ——————— 


SKIRT SUPPORTER 
In Non Expstt cD. i 4 
“ Socemt ieprovemeeteeié much 
to its already extbiisive populari- 
‘ty. Sample by mail, $150. For 
: oe by all leading jobbers and 
" Manufactured only by 
FOY, HARMON &CO., 
Baw MAVEN, 00. 















Elegant new style flora aia, and gilt paris. with 
your name on, 12c. G. P, Brows, Beverly, Mi 


DR. V7 ARITER'S 


CORALINE CORSET. 
ag WITH A NEW MATERIAL, 


called... Coraline, . which ' is 
@ vastly one to been. or 
whalebon 


A Reward of 810 













will be paid for every Corset 
in which the Coraline breaks 
with six months’ ordimary 
_ wear, It is elastic, pliable, 
and very comfortable and is 
by cold, heat or 


‘For sale by leadin ve 
chants. Price by mail $1.25. 
WARNER BRO’S 

372 Broadway, N. Y. 

ds, Flesh Wormsand Greasy 

Skin, w Medicated Cream,” a truly 

aes avd. the best and only 

easy and absolute suRE remedy. 





PIMPLES, 


known perfect, pl 
Without injury to penn feed it cures for good, clean, com- 


pletely and in @ days only—leaving skin clear, smooth 
and unblemished always. Testimonials by nearly every 

mail. If not satisfied money promptly refunded Mailed 
in plain wrapper, for 30 cents in stamps, Geo, N. 
Stoddard, 1226 Niagara St., Pa alo, N. Y. 





&@-Exactly as represented, and the doctor reliable. 





two allen. Just the for the childrems’ scrapbook. 
Box 2456. BU RTS 1B, 46 Beckman 8t., N. vi 











Dur Bage Bards, 100. C Cards, etc., name on, 1. 10e. 20 
50 » 10c. Cuunzon # Gon Noth Haven, Ct. 
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7 Ay jeaenw Soda. 
Contains —— else. vaigiat ted if not 


U other inte have fill le and 
tect to detect filing Peet ailing, free by mail,__In ling. Sap 
GEO. C. HANFORD, Syracuse, N. Y. 


4@-A pound can, prepaid, 60 cents, to any address. 








WAKE 


Vou R_OWN RUGS | 
Turkish Rug Patt An ; 








Sener - is 


ae ES 
/ oe Fea 


LIVER AND BOWELS. 
It cleanses the’ a the 





E reas Aon =a scrolls, | etc = ~y In, ior and 47 


., -} Belect Goetatont, 15e. ot Se eee 5 olor (over 60 











Mrs. Southworth’s New Book. 


SELF-MADE. 


ELF-MADE; OUT OF THE DEPTHS. 

"mma D. BN Bo withworth, is now Complete a Book 
Form, in two iden $1.75 each, or acet. (It 
is also issued under names of “ISHMAEL” and 
“SELF-RAISED,” two of the best novels ever printed, 
and are bound im morocco cloth, gilt, price $1.75.each. 


ABOVE mag §.ABE FOR SALE BY ALL 
be sent to any one, 4 bag 








THE WOMAN N BLACK 


THE STORY OF A HANDSOME 
AND AMBITIOUS WOMAN. 


HE WOMAN IN BLACK, being the Story of a Hand- 
tome'and Ambitions Woman, and'a Powerful Novel 
of English, Society in High and Low Life. With an 
Tiustrated Cover of the principal characters in the watt 

onit. Paper cover, 75 cents, cloth,’ $1.00, 
es of.either, or all of the eh te, wat 


SELLERS, or 
0 any. place, post-paid. on remi{tting the price of the ones wanted, in @ letter to the publ 


T. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS, 306 Chestaut 8t., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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OVA ENER 


a 
“Now ‘ofred to the merino Pad r The F Pall al et feito a London. 


a 


A, ev revi | medion! practice has epfeed throughon t England. It’ hasbeen discovered that mo 
kable a newly invented Gal fee paeal Generator to diseased parts of the body, 
perenne has he by oe ccc es and tissues, producing more relief By yp 
ine nin 



















il Thon is eoishoets or unplenantiecling g attending th 

in no Way: “m ene ney or‘ovoupation of daily life, ent 
mivst grat letters from these using them, 
Rr 











Kidney Co on, Go bility; Heartburn, Rheuma: Neuralgia, Weak 
See enn Acne Ra aes and Fever, Wervous a ertigo, 


hers wang. ited inne. A Guarantee goes wih every Generator, ur Hi ring “No Care, No Pay.” 


From , Contractor, Jan. 28, 1881.—Bad digestion and dyspepsia, hurried eatin; 
while trav Pihuse shah me Pon, par EBs med gins Yous Generator inn made mea Sy gay man, anya I — odvine 
others to me three more to ee Ad , Galveston, Texas. Inclosged is $3 

From 0. iy . meena Home, N. Y, ay ; Thursday; ‘While visiting 

Pes sousa and ony Generator or re ievi a3 ralosetye Rad bntving found 
me an. ng ine 'D, Lt an 
infallible cure for h “Rebiog tidhrts Dr. Seott'e Ta Electric Hair Brash; Z I determi ‘ob buy a Generator rator, whieh I am glad 


ined 
vor Bowe pie at once, and F now fel entirely cured TI shall lose no opportunity to eeeee whe 
er, Purtaniems, Pa 5th, 1881,Your Gengrator bes roved iS Yaa 
t ere wer eo and Spite but am now reli v ag 
tried all sorts and pads w; thout af There is ho oh ng g faa and ft certainty 
T. FORD y neni M. 
ME HT. Townsend, pre beg Tll., December 17th, 1680<-Your ris for 
Pipe in two combat, yen 1 has not returned no’ a, b ieye l ef ig 2 
: d one has lieved thee rh = ay he ah compares t in| Fok 
Cy wpa Tat Tek two niore for & fri 
essen, did space ae 
the ele wil te vere to Introduce Tey fle an peer in. wot we will send theme om 


on trial, a, 
Rata geaty teeters Sone cece a 
tion. n }can in rrency or Ds, ou e 
on, emitinnce ca No, 84 Tua the Expres Ohargee or we will send them 

by (OD with the privilege of rye ni add conside 

0. your’ co ask our Druggist to obtain them every to 

ret to shat thom for 3 tah re Pad oe or Medst thinkis it was the Generator, 
1 ta slanped jaetene DT at to Sem i votaaehlarrer ms. See that the 
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A NEW GRAND ORGAN 
20 BEAUTIFUL & USEFUL STOPS, 


(O-FULL OCTAVES OF REEDS, 


Before you buy getspecial 
offer for Spring and Sum- 
merffrom MARCHAL & 

MITH, SW. Ith St., N.Y. 


COLUMBIA 
mIOYCLE. 


The permanence of the Bicycle, 
as a practical road vehicle, is an 
acknowledged fact, and thousands 
of riders are daily enjoying the 
delightful and health-giving exer- 
cise. The “Columbias” are care- 
fully finished in every particular, 
and are confidently guaranteed as 
the best value for the money at- 
tained in a Bicycle. Send 3-cent 
stamp for Catalogue, with price- 

=. lists and full information. 


The Pope Mf’g Co. 
554 Washington St. 
Boston, Mass. 


GRAEFENBERE 


An infallible remed oh all 
FEMALE come e 














s 
GENERAL DEBILITY. This re- 
markable preparation is the only 
reliable remedy for the distressing 
get of women. Sold by Drug- 
sts. 


Sraefonberg Co. 111 Chambers &t., N.Y. 















CATHOLICON. 


Fea ny E penetrai bon rte 





















Has been thoroughly proved to B 
Every lady in the United States 
to see samples of our new 


SPRING AND SUMME 


Before purchasing elsewhere. 
SAMPLES OF OUR NEWEST 
Silks, Satins, Velvets, Novelties in Silks, D 
Goods, Colored and Black, Woolen Goods, 
ete., in all the Latest Styles, Mailed Free 
Upon Application. 
We furnish Ladies’ Suits, Cloaks, Uleters, hes po 
Jackets, Dolmans, Hosiery, Gloves, Hambu Edgings, Laces, 


Ribbons, Fringes, Housekeepin, holetery Goods, 
Woolen Underwear for Ladies, ear and Children, Ladies 
and Misses’ Cotton Underwear, Boys’ Clothing, Milline 

and Carpetings, at the lowest prices for finest goods. We 

















have the Largest 
Retail Dry Goods Establishment 
in this country, and our mail order busi Hed 


only eq 
by the Bon Marche of Paris. We neither parte «fhe nor 
deal in worthless articles. “ 
Our mail matter represents every State in the Union, 

daily. Our system of filling orders by mail is perfect oat 
expeditious. Our invariable rule is to give those not present 
to make their own selections, the best choice. All goods not 
perfectly satisfactory are cheerfully fe sen aa or ~ a 
refunded, \ Our sole motive is to please our custom 


OUR NEW CATALOGUE 


for Spring and Summer will be more complete than ever. 
Do not fail to send for one immediately. will cost, you jw 
nothing, and may be the means of Pierre Tae Sy money. 


‘| JORDAN, MARS! MARSH & C0, 
‘Washington & Avon Sts., 


BOSTON, MASS., U. 8. A. 


FANCY CARDS; 


For Collectors, Printers, Card Dealer# 
Advertisers. Samples of 55 “series, with price per se! 
100 and 1,000, plain and printed, sent to any address for 60 ~ 
cents, stamps or money, which will be refunded on return || 
of the samples. Catalogue and twelve samples for two ~ 
3-cent stamps. Also, by the dozen, no two at 5, 10, 
15, 20, 25,30, 35, 40, 50, and 60 cents & dozen. Oud aibtene 

all prices, from $1.25 to $10.00. Card Wafers, so bee aa 20, 
cents. Trifet's Monthly, size tas N.Y. oe one year and 
100 cards, all different, $1.00 


F. Y. TRIFET, 2% School pa 9 Boston, Mt 





































There are no CORSETS so celel 
throughout the United States and 
the Continent of Europe as 


OMSON’S 
PATENT GLOVE-FITTING 


They| give Complete Satisfaction, are 
Perfect) Fit, and wear twice as long pel kh 
dinary \ Corsets, and are one ss 
cheaper\than others. 


these most destrable 
ed ieee | 
satteen emb’d, $1 
eye $1, aah itas ey ag 




































TARRANT: & 60 
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Absolutely Purea 


Made from Grape Cream Tartar.—} 
essuch light, flaky hot yor tuXurioug 


saten by dyspeptians ct of gsi 


Vanilla 


Lemon 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


ROVAL FLAVORING EXTRACTS, 


PREPARED ONLY BY THE ROYAL BAKING 
POWDER CO., NEW YORK. 


These Extracts preserve to the highest degree the trne 
flavors of the fruit. For peculiar delicacy and richness, as 
well as. great strength and perfect purity, surpassing in 
aroma and taste all other cooking flavors. 

As proprietors of the Royal Baking Powder, we assure 
our patrons that the same standard of excellence is adopted 
for the Royal Flavoring Extracts as in the Baking Powder 


SOLD*BY ALL GROCERS. 


BAKING ——=2-C2_ME) 
Pe 


~ Aste | 














